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AN HYMN TO MAY, 

BY WILLIAM THOMPSON, M. A. LATE FELLOW 

OF queen's college, OXON. 
Nunc formofiiliinas annus. Vzkg* 

argument. 

Subjedl propofed. Invocation of May, Defcrip- 
tion of her : Her operations on nature. Bounty 
recommended; in particular at this feafon. 
Vernal apoftrophe. Love the ruling paflion in 
May. The celebration of Venus her birth-day 
in this month. Rural retirement in Spring. 
Conclufion. 

EThcrial daughter of the lufty Spring, 
And fweet Favonius, cver-gentlc May ! 
Shall. I, unblam'd, prefume of thee to fing. 
And with thy living colours gild my lay? 

Vol. V. B Thy 
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Thy genial fpirit mantles in my brain ; 

My numbers languifh in a fofter vein : 

I pant, too emaloBs> to flow in Spenfer'^ ftrain. 

Say, mild Aurora of the blooming year. 

With ftorms when winter blackens Nature's face ; 

When whirling winds the howling foreft tear. 

And (hake the folld mountains to their bafe : 

Say, what refulgent chambers of the fky 

Veil thy beloved glories from the eye, [die ? 

For which the nations pine, and earth's fair children 

Where (a) Leda's twins, forth from their diamond- 
Alternate, o'er the night their beams divide, [tower. 
In light embofom'd, happy and fecure 
From winter-rage, thou chufeft to abide; 
Bleft refidence ! for there, as poets tell, 

(b) The powers of Poetry and Wifdom dwell ; 
Apollo wakes the Arts, the Mufes (hike the (hell. 

(c) Certes o'er (d) Rhedicyna's laurel'd mead, 
(For ever fpread, ye laurels, green and new !) 
The brother-flars their gracious nurture fhed. 
And fecret bleflings of poetic-dew : 

(a] Leda*s twins] Caftor and Pollux. (b) The Ge- 

mini are fuppofed to prelide oyer learned men. See Pontanus 
in hit beautiful poem called Urania, lib. ii. de Geminis* 
(c) Ccrtcs] Surely, certainly, (d) Rhedicyna] Oxford. 
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They bathe their horles ki the fearnecT floods 

With flame recruited for th* ethcrial road ; 

And deem (e) fair Ills' fwans fsai as their father-god. 

No iboner April, trim'd with girlands gay. 
Rains fragrance o'er the world, and kindly fhowers ;: 
But, in the eailern-pride of beauty, May, 
To gladden earth, forfakes her heavenly bowers, 
Refloring Nature from her paliied flate. 
April, retire ; (f ) ne longer. Nature, wait : 
Soon may fhe ifliie from the morning's golden gate. 

Come, bounteous May ! in fulnefs of thy might,. 

Lead brifldy on the mirth-infufing hours. 

All-recent from the bofom of delight. 

With ne£lar nurtur'd, and involv'd in flowers : 

By Spring's iweet bluih, by Nature's teeming womb; 

By Hebe's dimply fmile, by Flwa's bloom ; 

By Venus-felf (for Venus-felf demands thee) cornel 

By the warm fighs, in dewy even-tide. 
Of melting maidens, in the Wood-bine-groves, 
. 'To pity loofen'd, foften'd down from pride ; 
By billing turtles, and by cooing doves ; 

(e) Fair as their father god] Jupiter deceived Leda in the 
ihape of a fwan as ihe waa bathing herfelf ia th« river Eurotas* 
(f ) Nc] Nor. 

B z By 
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By the youths' plainings ilealing on £he air» 
(For youths will plain, tho' yielding be the fair) 
Hither, to blefs the maidens and the youths, repair^ 

With dew beipanglcd, by the hawthorn-buds. 
With frefhnefs breathing, by thedaiiied plains; 
By the mix'd mufic of the warbling woods. 
And jovial roundelays of nymphs and fwainsj ' 
In thy full energy, and rich array. 
Delight of earth and heaven ! O blefled May ! 
From heaven defcend to earth : on earth vouchfafe 
to flay. 

She comes !— A filken (g) camus, emral'd-green. 
Gracefully loofe, adownher Ihoulders flows, 
(Fit to enfold the limbs of Paphos' queen) 
And with the labours of the needle glows, 
(h) Purfled by Nature's hand ! the amorous air 
And mulky-weilern breezes faft repair. 
Her mantle proud to fwell, and wanton with her hair: 

Her hair (but rather threads of light at feemsj 
With the gay honours of the Spring entwin'd. 
Copious, unbound, in ne£lar'd ringlets ftreams. 
Floats glittering on the fun, and fcents the wind 

(g) Camus] A li£ht,gown. (h) Purfled] Flourifhel 

with a needle. 

Lovefick 
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Lovefick with odours ! — -now to order rolPd^ 

It melts upon her bofom's dainty mould, 

'Or, curling round her waift, diiparts its wavy gold** 

Young-circling ro{es> bluihing, round them throw 
The fweet abundance of their purple rays. 
And lillies, dip'd in fragrance, frefhly blow. 
With blended beauties, in her angel-face : 
The homid radiance beaming from her eyes 
The air and feas illumes, the earth and fides, 
And open, where ihe fmiles, the fweets of Paradife;. 

On Zephyr^s wing the laughing Goddefs view 

Diflilling balm : ihe cleaves the buxom air. 

Attended by the filver-footed dewr 

The ravages of winter to repair : 

She gives her naked bofom to the gales. 

Her naked boibm down the ether fails ; [exhales* 

Her bofbm breathes delight j her breath the fpring' 

All as the Phcenix, in Arabian fides, 
New-bumifh'd from his fpicy funeral pyres. 
At large, (i) in rofeal undulation, flies ; 
His plumage dazzles,, and the gazer, tires : 

Around 

(i) In rofeal. undulation] Plicf tells us, lib* xi. That the 
Pbffnix is about the bigaefs of an eagle : the feathen round 

B 1 the 
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Arotmd their King the plomy nations wait» 
Attend his triumphs and augment his Oiate : 
lie towering claps his wings, and wins th' etherial 
height. 

So round this Phoenix of the gaudy year 

A thpufand, nay ten thou&nd Sports and Smiles^ 

Fluttering in gold along the hemifphere* 

Her praiies chant ; her praiies glad the iiles : 

Confcious of her approach (to deck her bowers) 

Earth from her fruitful lap and bofom pours 

A walle of ijpringing fweets, and voluntary flowers* 

NarcilTus fair, in fnowy velvet gown'd ; 
Ah fooliih i ftiU to love the fountaift-brim : 
Sweet Hyacinth, by Phoebus erft bemoan'd ; 
And tulip, flaring in her powder'd trim : 
Whate'er, Armida, in thy gardens blew ; 
Whate'er the fun inhales, or fips the dew ; 
Whate'er compofe the chaplet on lanthe's brow. 

the neck ihiniiig like gold, tjie body of a purple colour, the 
tail blue with feathecs refemUing rofes. See Claudian's fine 
poem on that fubje^^, and an elegant traoflation of it by mr. 
Tickell in the firft vol. of the Poetical Calendar, p. 42. See 
alfo Marcellus Donatus, who has a (hort dilTertation on the 
Phoejux in his oWervations oa Tacitus. Annal. lib. «L 
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He who (k) naizz^i caa wander o*er her face» 
May gain upon the folar-blaze at noon !-^-* 
Wh^ more than female fweetnefs, and a grace 
Peculiar! fave, lanthe, thine alone» 
Ineffable effufion of the day ! 
So very mach the fame» that lovers fay. 
May 11 lanthe ; or the dear lanthe May. 

So far as doth the harbinger of day 

The lefler lamps of night in (1) iheen excell ; 

So far in ^ettnefs and in beauty May 

Above all other months doth bear the bell : 

So far as May doth other months exceed> 

So far in virtue and in (m) goodliheadf 

Above all other nymphs lanthe bears the (n) meed. 

Welcome ! as to a youthful poet wine. 

To fire his fancy» and enlarge his foul : 

He weayes the laurel-chaplet with the vine^ 

And grows immortal as he drains the bowl : 

Welcome ! as beauty to the loveiick fwain» 

For which iie long had figh'd, but iigh'd. in vain ; 

He darts into her arms ; ihe fmiles away his pain. 

(k) Undaz'd] Undaszled. (1) Sheen] Brightnefs» 

{hining. (m) Goodltbead] Bcautjr. (n) MesdJ Prize. 

B 4 The 
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The drowzy elements, arouz'd by thee. 
Roll to harmonious meafures, adive all ! 
Earth, water, air, and fire, with feeling glee» 
Exult to celebrate thy feftival : 
Fire burns intenfer ; fofter breathes the air ; . 
More fmooth the waters flow ; earth fmiks more fair : 
Earth, water, air and fire, thy gladdening impulie 
ihare. 

What boundlefs tides of fplendor o'er the ikies, 
O'erHowing brightnefs, flream their golden rays ! 
Heaven's azure kindles with the varying dies, 
Reflects the gl<5ry, and returns the blaze : 
Air whitens ; wide the tradls of ether (o) been 
With colours damafk'd rich, and goodly iheen. 
And all above is blue, and all below is green. 

At thy approach the wild waves' loud uproar. 
And foamy furges of ^e maddening main. 
Forget to heave their mountains to the fhore, 
DifFus'd into the level of the plain : 
For thee the Halcyon builds her fummer's nefl ; 
For thee the Ocean fmooths her troubled breaft. 
Gay from thy placid fmiles, in thy own purple dreft. 

(o) BeenJ Are* 

Have 
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Have ye not feen, in gentle eren-tide^ 
When Japiter the earth hath richly fhower*d^ 
Striding the clouds, a bow (p) difpredden wide. 
As if with light inwove, and gayly flower*d 
With bright variety of blending dies ? 
White, purple, yellow melt along the ikies» 
Alternate colours fink» alternate colours rife. 

The earth's embroidery then have ye eyed, 
And fmile of bloflbms, yellow, purple, white ; 
Their vemal-tindur'd leaves, luxurious, died 
In Flora's livery, painted by the Light : 
Light's painted children in the breezes play» 
Unfold their dewy bofoms to the ray. 
Their foft enamel fpread, and beautify the day* 

From the wide altar of the foodful earth 

The flowers, the herbs, the plants theirincenfe roll s 

The orchards fwell the ruby-tindur'd birth ; 

The vermil-gardens breathe the fpicy foul : 

Grateful to May the neflar-fpirit flies. 

The wafted clouds of laviih'd odours rife> 

The Zephyr's balmy load, perfuming all the (kies» 

(p) Difpredden] Spread. 
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The bee, the golden daughter of thft Springs 
Prom mead to mead, in wanton labour, roves, 
^d loads its little thigh, or gilds its wing 
With aU the eilenee of the fluihing groves : 
Extra&s the. aromatic foul of flowers. 
And, humming in delight, ijts waxen bowers 
FUls with thelufcious fpoil, andlives amhrofialhonra. 

Touch'd hj thee, May, the flocks and lufty droves; 
That low in paftures, or on mountains bleat. 
Revive their frolics and renew their loves. 
Stung to the marrow with thy generous beat: 
The ftately courfer, bounding o'er the plain. 
Shakes to the winds the honours of his mane, 
(High arch'd his neck) and fhuffing^ hopes the 
dappled train. 

fh* aerial fongfiers footh the liftening groves : 
The melbw thnilh, the (q) ouzle fweetly Anil* 
And little linnets celebrate their loves 
In hawthorn, valley, or on tufted hill : ^ 
The foanng lark; the lowly nightingale, 
A thorn her pillow, trills her doleful tale. 
And melancholy muAc dies along the dale. 

(q) Ouzlc] Blackbird. 

r 
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This ^ escuberstfice of the gorgeons i^rlng. 
The gilded mountain^ and the herbag'd rde ; 
The woods that hlotkmXf and the birds diatfing^ 
The murmttiing fbimtain> and the breathing dale : 
The dale^ the fountains^ turd? and woods delight^ 
The vaksy the mountains, and the fyring jimte. 
Yet, anadom'd by May» no longer chann the fight* 

When Nature laughs aitnmd, fiudl man aIone» 
Thy Imagey hang (ah me !) the fickly head? 
When Nature fingi, ihall Nature's glory gn)an» 
And languish for the pittance poor of bread ? 
O may the man that fhali his image fcora> 
Alive, be ground with hunger, moft forlorn* 
Die (r) unanell'd, and dead* by dogs and kites bfe 
torn* 

« 

Curs'd may he be (as if he were not fo) 

Nay doubly cvars^d be fuch a breaft of HeeU 

Which never melted at another's woe. 

Nor tendernefs of bowels knew to feel : 

His heart is black ^ hell, in flowing ilore 

Who hears tiie needy crying at his do^r, [be poor. 

Who hears them cry, (s) ne recks ; but fuiFers them 

(r) Unaneird] Without a funeral knell. (s) Ne recks] 
Nor is concern' d* 
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But bleil» O more than doubly bleft be he ! 

Let honour crown him and eternal reft, 

Whofe bofom, the fweet fount of charity. 

Flows out to (t) nourfle Innocence diftreft : 

His ear is open to the widow's cries,. 

His hand the orphan's cheek of ibrrow dries ; 

Xike mercy's felf he looks on want with pity's eyc9» 

In this bleft feafon, pregnant with delight, 
Ne may the boading owl with fcreeches wound 
The folemn filence of the quiet night, 
Ne csoaking raven, with unhallow'd ibund, 
Ne damned ghoft (u) affray with deadly yell 
The waking lover, rais'd by mighty fpell,. 
-To pale the ftars,. till Heiper ihine it back to helL 

Ne Witches rifle gibbets, by the moon, 

(With horror winking, trembling all with fear) 

Of many a clinking chain, and canker'd bone : 

Nor Imp in viiionary ihape,' appear. 

To blaft the thriving verdure of the plains 

Ne let Hobgoblin, ne the Ponk profane [brain. 

With ihadowy glare the light, and mad the burfting 

(t) Nourfle] To nurfc, ^u) Affray] Affright. 
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Vet fairy-elvcs (x) (fo antient cuftom's will) 
The green-gown'd fairy-elves, by ilany fheen» 
May gambol or in valley or on hill. 
And leave your footfteps on the circled ^reen z 
Full lightly trip it, dapper Mab, around ; 
Fall featly, Ob'ron, thou, o'er grafs-turf bound : 
Mab bruihes off no dew-drops, Ob'ron prints n9 
ground. 

Ne bloody rumours violate the ear 

Of cities fack'd, -and kingdoms defolate, 

With plague or /word, with peftilence or war; 

Ne rueful murder ilain thy sera-date ; 

Ne ihamelefs calumny, for fell defpight. 

The fouleft fiend that e'er blafphem'd the light. 

At lovely lady rail, nor grin at courteous knight. 

Ne wailing in our ilreets nor fields be heard, 
Ne voice of mifery aflault the heart ; 
Ne fatherlefs from table be debarr'd ; 
Ne piteous tear from eye of forrow ftart: 
But Plenty, pour thyfelf into the bowl 
Of bounty-head ; may never want controul [fool. 
That good, good honefl man, who feeds the famifh'd 

Now. 

(x) So antient cul^om*5 will] The Lemuria, orxites facred t^ 

the LemureSj were celebrated by the Romans in May. They 

imagined 
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Now let the tftnnpet's martial dianders fleep ; 

The viol wake alone^ and tender flute : 

The Phrygian lyre with fprightly fingers fWeep, 

And, EratOy diflblve the Lydian lute : 

Yet Clio frets and burns, with honefi; pain. 

To rouze and animate the martial drain, [plain. 

&ice William charg'd the foe on fam'd Culloden*» 

The trumpet fleeps, but Toon for thee (hall wake, 
Illuftrious Chief! to found thy mighty name, 
(SnatchM from the malice of Lethean lake) 
Triumphant-fwelling from the mouth of Faroe : 
Mean-while, difdain not (fo the virgins pray) 
This rofy crown, with myrtle wove and bay, 
(Too humble crown I ween) the offering of May. 

And while the virgins hail thee with their voice. 
Heaping thy crouded way with greens and flowers. 
And in the fondnefs of their heart rejoice 
To footh, with dance and fong, thy gentlpr hours : 
Indulge the feafon, and with fweet repair 
Embay thy limbs, the vernal bleffing fhare : 
Then blaze in arms again, renew'd for future war. 

imagined the Lemures (in Hngli/h^ Fairies) to be like ghofts 
of deceaied perfons : But our traditional accounts are very 
Afferent in refped to the nature of Fairies, 
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Britannla'3 liappy ifle derives from May 
The choiceft bleffings Liberty befiowft. 
When royal Charles (for ever hail the day !) 
In mercy triumphed o'er ignoble foes : 
Reflor'd with him» the Arts their drooping head 
Gaily again uprear'd ; the Mufes fhade [ray'd* 
With freiher honours bloosn'd, in greener trim axv 

And thoa, the goodlieft bloflbm of cor ifles ! 
Great Frederick's and his Augnfta's joy. 
Thy native month approved with infant fmiles» 
Sweet as the fmiling May» Imperial Boy ! 
Britannia hopes thee for her future Lord, 
Lov'd as thy Parents^ only not ador'd ! [ftor'd* 
When-e'er a George is born, Charles is again re« 

O may his Father's pant for finer fame. 
And boundlefs bountyfaead to human kind ; 
His Grand£re's glory, and his Uncle's name, 
Renown'd in war ! inflame his ardent mind i 
So arts ihall flouriih 'neath his equal fway. 
So arms the hoftile nations wide affray ; 
The laurel Vi^ry, Apollo wear the bay* 

Thro' kind infufion of celeftial power 
The dttUard earth May quickeneth with delight : 
Full fuddenly the feeds of joy (y) recure 
flafiicipring, and force within (z) empight: 
(y) Recure] Recover. (z) Empight J Placed, fixed* 
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If fenfelefs dements invigorate prove 

By ^nial May, and heavy matter move. 

Shall fhepherdeffes ceafe, fhall ihepherds fail to love ? 

Ye ihepherdeiTes, in a goodly round. 

Purpled with health, as in the greenwood-fhade. 

Incontinent ye thump the echoing ground. 

And (a) defftly lead the dance along the glade ; 

(O may no fhowers your merry«-makes affray !) 

Hail at the opening, at the clofmg day. 

All hail, ye (b) Bonnibels, to your own feafon, May. 

Nor ye abfent yourfelves, ye fhepherd-fwains, 
JBut lend to dance and ibng the liberal May, 
And while in jocund ranks you beat the plains. 
Your flocks fhall nibble and your lambkins play, 
Frifking in glee. To May your girlands bring. 
And ever and anon her praifes fing : 
The woods fhall echo May, with May the vallies ring* 

Your may-pole deck with flowery coronal ; 
Sprinkle the flowery coronal with wine ; 
And, in the nimble-footed galliard, all. 
Shepherds and fhepherdefTes lively join r 

. {a] DefFtlyJ Finely. (b) Bonnibels] Pretty women. 

Hither 
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Hither fronau village fweet and hamlet fair,' 
From bordeiing «ot and diftant (c) glenne repair: 
Let youth indulge its fport, to (d) EM bequeathe its 
care. 

Ye wanton Dryads, and light-tripping Fawns,.. 
Ye jolly Satyrs, full of (e) lufty-head. 
And ye that haunt the hills, the brooks, the lawns y 
O come with rural chaplets gay difpread ! 
With heel fo nimble wear the fpringing grafs ; 
To (hnHing bagpipe,, or to tinkling brafs. 
Or foot it to the reed : Pan pipes himfelf apace. 

In this foft feafon, when creation fmird, 
A quivering iplendor on the ocean hung. 
And from the fruitful froth, his faireft child^ 
The queen of blifs and beauty, Venus fprung*. 
The Dolphins gambol o'er the watery way,- 
Carol the Naiads, while the Tritons play. 
And all the fea-grcen fitters blefs the Holy-day. 

In honour of her natal-month, the queen 
Of blifs and beauty confecrates her hours, 
Frefli as her cheek, and as her brow ferene,. 
To buxom ladies, and their paramours. 

(c) Glenne] A countty borough. (d) Eld] Old age. 

(c) Lufty-hcad] Vigour. 

Vol. V. C Love 



Love tips with golden alcUmy his dart ; 

With rapturous anguiih, with an honey'd finaxt 

Eye languiihes on eye, and heart difiblves on heart. 

A foftly-fwelling hill, with myrtles crown'd, 
(Myrtles to Venus (f ) algates (acred been) 
Hight Acidale, the faireft fpot on ground. 
For ever fragrant and for ever green, 
O'erlooks the windings of a fliady vale. 
By beauty foraniM for amorous regale : 
Was ever hill fo fweet as fweeteft Acidale ? 

All down the fides, the fides profufe of flowers. 
An hundred rills, in fhining mazes, flow 
Thro' mofTy grottoes, amaranthine bowers. 
And form a laughing flood in vale below : 
Where oft their limbs the Loves and G races (g) bay, 
(When Summer fheds infuFerable day) [pl^iy* 

And fport, and dive, and flounce in wantonnefs of 

No noife o'crcomes the filence of the fhades. 
Save (hort-breath'd vows, the dear excefs of joy j 
Or harmlefs giggle of the youths and maids. 
Who yield obeyfance to the Cyprian boy ; 

(f ) Algates] Ever. (g) Bay] Bathe. 

Ot 



J 



[ 19 I 

Or lute, ibft-fighing in the paffing gaie ; 

Or fbontain, gurgling down the facred vale. 

Or hymn to Beauty's queen, or lover's tender tale. 

Here Venus revels, here maintains her court 
In light feftivity and ^adibme game : 
The young and gay in frolic troops refort, 
Withouten cesfure, and withouten blame. 
In pleafure fteep'd, and dancing in delight. 
Night fteals upon the day, the day on night : 
Each knight his lady loves, each lady loves her 
knight. 

Where lives the man (if fach a man there be) 

In idle wildemefs or deiert drear. 

To beauty's facred power an enemy ? 

Let foul fiends (h) harrow him ; I'll drop no tear. 

I deem that (i) carl, by Beauty's power unmov'd. 

Hated of heaven, of none but hell apprQv'd : 

O may he never love ! O never be belov'd ! 

Hard is his heart, unmelted by thee. May 1 
Unconfcious of Love's ne£iar-tickling fting. 
And, unrelenting, cold to Beauty's ray ; 
Beauty the mother and the child of Spring ! 

(h) Harrow] Dcftroy. (i) Carl] A clowa. 

C 2 Beauty. 
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Beauty and Wit declare the fexes even ; 

Beauty to woman, Wit to man is given ; [heaven. 

Neither the (lime of earth, but «ach the fire of 

Alliance fweet ! let Beauty, Wit approve. 
As flowers to funihine ope the ready breaft : 
Wit Beauty loves, and nothing elfe can love : 
The beft alone is grateful to the beft. 
Perfection has no other parallel : 
Can light with darknefs, doves with ravens dwell ? 
As foon, (k) perdie, fhall heaven communion hold 
with hell. 

I fing to you, who love alone for love : 

For gold the beauteous fools (O fools befure !) 

Can win ; tho* brighter wit (hall never move : 

But folly is to wit the certain cure. 

Curs*d be the men, (or be they young or old) 

Curs'd be the women, who themfelves have fold 

To the detefted bed for lucre bafe of gold. 

Not Julia fuch : fhe higher honour deem'd 
To languilh in the Sulmo-Poet's arms, 
Than, by the potentates of earth efteem'd. 
To give to fceptres and to crowns her charms. 

(k) Perdie] An oW word for affcrting any thing. 

Not 
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Not Laura fuch : in fweet Vauclufa's vale 

She liflened to her Petrarch's amorous tale : 

But did poor (1) Colin Clout o'er Rofalind prevail } 

Howe'er that be ; (m) in Addaliaa ih^e, 

Embracing Julia, Ovid melts the day ; 

No dreams of banifhment his loves invade ; 

Encircled in eternity of May. 

Here Petrarch with his Laura, foft reclin'd 

On violets, gives ibrrow to the wind : 

And Colin Clout pipes to the yielding Rofalind. 

(1) Colin Clout] Spenfer ufes this name in the Shepherd*^ 
Calendar, &c. and his miftreCs as celebrated by that of Ro- 

falinda. (ra) In Acidalian (hade, &c.] Thefe three ce* 

lebrated poets and lovers were all of them unliappy in their 
amours. Ovid was banifted on account of his paiTion for 
Julia. Death deprived Petrarch of his beloved Laura very- 
early ; as he himfelf tells U3 in his account of his own life. 
As for Spenfer, we may conclude that his love for Rofalinda 
proved unfuccefsful from his pathetical complaints, in feveral 
of his poems, of her cruelty. The author, therefore, thought 

it only a poetical kind of juftlce to reward them in this ima- 
ginary retreat of lovers, for the misfortunes they really fuf- 

fered her^ on account of their paiTion, 

C 3 Pipe 



Pipe on, thoG fweeteil of th' Arcadian train » 

That e'er with tuneful breath inform'd the quill : 

Pipe on, of lovers the moib loving fwain ! 

Of blifs and melody O take thy fill ! 

Ne envy I, if dear tanthe f(nile>. 

Tho' low my numbers, and d\o' rude my ftiie ; 

Ne quit for Acidale fair Albion's happy ifle* 

Come then, lanthe ! milder than the Spring, 
And grateful as the rofy month of May, 
O come ; the birds the hymn of Nature fing, 
Inchanting-wild, from every bulh and fpray : 
Swell the green gems, and teiem along the vine> 
A fragrant promife of die future wine. 
The ipirits to exalte the genius to refine I 

Let us our ilcps dired where Father-Thames 

In filver windings draws his humid train. 

And pours, where-e'er he rolls his naval-flreams. 

Pomp on the city, plenty o'er^the plain. 

Or by the banks of lils ihall we ftray? 

(Ah why fo long from Ifis banks away !) [herds play. 

Where thoufand damfels dance, and thoufand &ep- 

Or chufe you rather Theron's calm retreat, 
Embofom'd, Surry, in thy verdant vale. 
At once the Mufes and the Graces feat 1 
There gently lillen to my faithful tale« 

Along 
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Along the dew-bright parterres let us rove^ 

Or tafb the odours of the mazy grove : 

Hark how the turtles coo: I languifh too with love* 

Amid the pieaiannce of Arcadian fcenes. 

Love fteals his iilent ari^ows on my bread ; 

Nor falls of water, nor enamellM greens. 

Can footh my anguilh, or invite to reft. 

Yoa^ dear lanthe, you alone impart 

Balm to my wounds, and cordial to my (mart : 

The apple o£ my eye, the life>btobd of my heart. 

With line of filk, with hook of barbed fteel. 
Beneath this oaken umbrage let us lay. 
And from the water's crydal^bofom ftesH 
Upon the grafly bank the finny prey : 
The Perch, with purple fpeckled manifold i 
The Eel, in filvcr labyrinth felf-rolPd, [gold. 
And Carp, all-burniih'd 6*er with drops of fcaly 

Or fhall'the mead) invite, with Iris-hues 
And nature's pencil gay-diverfified, 
(For now the fun has lick'd away the dews) 
Fair-ilufhing and bedeck'd like virgin-bride ^ 
Thither (for they invite us) we'll repair, 
GoUefl and weave (whatc'er is fweet and fair) 
A pofy for thy breaft^ a garland for thy hair. 

C 4 ■ Fair 
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I^air is tjie lilly, clad in balmy foow7 

Sweet is the rofe, of ipring the fmiling eye? 

Nipt by the winds, their heads the lillies bow^ 

Cropt by the hand, the roies fade and die. 

Tho' now in pride df youth and beauty dreft, 

O think, Ianthe> cruel time lays wafte 

The rofes of the cheek, the lillies of the hreail* 

Weep not ; but, rather taught by this, improve 
The prefent frefhnefs of thy fpringing prime ; 
ij^ftow thy graces on the god of Love, 
Too precious for the withered arms of Time. 
In chaftc ^endearments, innocently gay, 
lanthe ! now, now Jove thy fpring away ; 
Ere cold OAober-blafts defpoil the -bloom of May« 

Now up the chalky mazes of yon hiU, 

With grateful diligence we wind our w^ ; 

What opening fcenes our ravifh'd fenfes fill. 

And wide their rural luxury difplay ! 

Woods, dales, and flocks, and herds, and cots and 

'Villas of learned clerks, and gentle fquires ; [fpires^ 

The villa of a friend the eye-iight never tires. 

If e'er to thee and Venus, May, I ftrung 
The gladfome lyre, when (n) livelood fwelPd my 
And Eden's nymphs and liis' damfels fung [veins» 
Jn tender elegy, and pafloral drains ; 

(n) LiveloofjJ XJivelinefs, 
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Collect and'ihed'thyfelf on Theron^s rboweiv 
O green his gardens ! O perfame his flowers] 
O Uefs his morning walks> and footh his eveniog^ 
hours ! 

* 

Long, Theron» with thy Annabell enjoy 

The walks of nature, itiil to virtue kind» 
For ikcred-folitude can never cloy 
The wifdom of an uncomipted mindJ 
P very long may Hymen's golden chain 
To^earth confine you and the rural-reign; [vainT 
Then foar, at length, to heaven ! nor pray, O mufe, in 

Where-e'er the.mufes haunt, or poets mufe. 
In folitary filence Tweedy tir'd, 
Unloofe thy boibm. May! thyftores efFuier 
Thy vernal flores, hy poets 4nofl defir'd. 
Of living fountain, of the woodbine-ihade. 
Of 'Philomel, fweet warbling from the glade-: 
Thy bounty, in his verfe, fhall certes be repaid. 

On Twit^nam bowers *( Aonian-Twit'nam bowers !) 
Thy fofteft plenitude of beauties ihed. 
Thick as the winter flars, or fummer flowers ; 
•(o) Albe the tunefiil mailer (ah !) be dead. 

(o) AlW] Although. 

To 
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To CoHn next he taught my yoath to fingv 

My rieed to warble, to refoond my ftring : 

The king of ihepherds he, of poets he the king* 

Hail} happy fcencs, where joy would chufe to dwell ; 
HaiU golden days, which Saturn deems his own; 
Hail muiic^ which the Mufes (p) fcant excell; 
Hail flowrets, not unworthy Venus* crown. 
Ye linnets, larks, ye thrufhes, nightingales. 
Ye hills, ye plains, ye groves, ye ibeams, ye gales^ 
Te ever-happy fcenes ! all you, your poet hails. 

All hail to thee, O May ! the crown of all ! 

The recompence and glory of my fong t 

Ne fmall the recompence, ne glory fmalU 

If gentlq ladies, and the tuneful throng. 

With lover's myrtle, and with poet's bay 

Fairly (q) bedight, approve the iimple lay, [May ! 

And think on Thomalin whene'er they hail thee, 

(p} Scant] Scarcely. (q] Bedight] Adorn'd* 



OD£ 
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ODE TO MAY. 

W£lcomc» fweet May I far thro' a world ofCnow, 
, Far have I travell'd to overtake thy dawn ; 
Beneath thy footileps virgin lillies grow ; 

Now finiles the woodland, foreft and the lawn ; 
Beiide thee, lo ! a pair of turtles fly. 
Emblems of fummer, and a milder (Icy. 

Two naked Loves, twin ions, thy fleps precede. 
Each bears a bafket made of rofes twin'd ; 

Two fporting fawns attend thee as they feed. 
Two filver-winged Zephyrs fan behind. 

Hail to thee mother of each fragrant flower. 

Begot by April on a fruitful fhower ! 

Sweet middle month I between the harfli extremes 
Of fummer's calentures, and winter's blafl. 

Now gladfome flow the voluntary ftreams. 

And flowing feem to fay— «• Bleak winter's paft ; 

Sweet as thou art^ thy beauties more we priae 

Plac'd like the line, between two differing fkies. 

Who loves not May ?— go aflc the vocal grove. 
The vocal grove proclaims thee with her notes. 

Lately confin'd, blithe nature's children rove. 
While in mid air the linnet's mufic floats : 

Shrub, plant, and tree, with every glofly flower. 

Enjoy thy beauty, and confefs thy power. 
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Ye nymphs, who with the virgin lillics vie. 

Now guard your virtue from the tempting (Wain, 
Beneath warm May a thoufand dangers lie, 
. fie deaf to all love's counterfeited pain : 
But when the bands of Hymen once are tied. 
If love dixcA— — confent to be his bride. 



SONG, ON MAY MORNING. 

«'y siilton* 

Now the bright morning-ftar, day's harbinger. 
Comes dancing from the eaft, and leads with her 
The flowery May ; who from her green lap throws 
The yellow cowflip, and the pale primrofe. 
Hail, bounteous May, that doft infpire 
Mirth, and youth, and warm deiire ; 
Woods and groves are of thy drefling. 
Hill and dale doth boaft thy blefling. 
Thus we falute thee with our early fong. 
And welcome thee, and wifh thee long. 



THE 
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THE SIXTEENTH OF MAV. 

BT C. JEPPRBYSy E S <^ 

ELiza, fweeter than the rofe. 
On which the May its dew beflows ; 
Eliza, brighter than the mom, 
Whofe orient beams the May adorn ; 
Eliza claims my fong to-day. 
The daughter of the queen of May* 

The feathcr'd choir from every tree 
•Salute the fair, and iing with me: 
Well may they ftng, and well prefer 
The month that gave the world and her » 
The world and ihe began in May; 
A tedious world, were (he away. 

But oh ! ye wings of fleeting time. 
Be tender of her glorious prime : 
Late may her eyes their fire refign. 
Still give us death, (b fBll they fhine l 
And let her reign, without decay. 
The queen of beauty, and of May. 



A DE- 
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A DESCRIPTION OF SPRING IN LONDON. 

ft 

NOW ncw-vampt iilks the mercer^s window 
ihowsy 
And liis fpruce prentice wears his funday cloaths^ 
His annual fuit with niceft tafle renew'd> 
The reigning cut and colour ftill purfued* 
The barrow now, with oranges a fcore, 
Driven by at once a gamefter and a whore> 
No longer gulls the ih-ipling of his pence. 
Who learns that poverty is nurfe to fenfe. 
Much-injur'd trader whom the law purfues. 
The law which wink'd, and beckon'd to the Jews, 
Why fhould the beadle drive thee from the ftreet? 
To fell is always a pretence to cheat. 
** Large ftewing oyfbers" in a deepening groan, 
No more reibunds, nor *^ muflels" ihriller tone; 
Seven days to labour now is held no crime. 
And Moll '< new mackrel" fcreams in fermon-time. 
In ruddy bunches radifhes are fpread. 
And Nan with choice-pickt fallads loads her head. 
Now in the fuburb window, Chriftmas greeni 
The bays and holly are no longer fecn. 
But fprigs of garden-mint in vials grow. 
And gather'd laylocks periih as they blow. 



The 
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The truant fchool-boy now at eve we meet. 
Fatigued ati4 fw^ating thro' the crouded fbeet* 
His ihoes emhrown'd at once with duft and clay. 
With white-thorn loaded, which he takes for May. 
Round his fhtpp'd hat in rings the cowilips twine. 
Or in cleft ofiers form a golden line. 
On milk-pail rear'd the borrowed falvera glare, 
Topp'd with a tankard, which two porters bear, . 
Reeking they (lowly toil o'er ragged ftones. 
And joylefs beldames dance with aking bones : 
More blithe the powder'd tye-wigg'd fons of footf 
Trip to the fhovel with a fhoelefs foot. 
In gay Yaux-hall now faunter beaux and belles. 
And happier, cits refort to Sadler's-welis. 



THE 
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TBB MOONLPGHT NIGJiT;. 

Noz trzt, et c«elo fulgebat Luna fereno. 
Inter minora Sidera% Hoa*- * 

HAil ! emprefs of the ftar-Bd^angled fky^i 
At thy benign approach night throws afide 
Her raven-coloor'd vefty and from her cave 
Starts forth to viability. And now 
With thy bright edging bumiih'd, on die eye 
The tree*tops glitter. Hills, and vales, and plaint. 
Thy ibfteft influence feel. The weary ox> 
Forgetful of the labours of the day^ 
Slumbers at eafe beneath thy kindly beam* 
Tho' now the lamp, that late illum'd the day. 
Its blaze withdraws, to light up other worlds, 
I cannot weep its abfence, while this fcene 
Invites to fpeculation more refin'd. 
Witnefs this canopy of cluiler'd ilars. 
In dazzling order ipread, immenfely bright I 
Witnefs yon glittering mounts and valley fbreams 
Dancing beneath thy fllver-fhedding orb. 
Mute are the choral warblers of the day ; 
Yet> tho' the choral warblers of the day 
No more fymphonious loll attention's ear ; 
And tho' nor linnet fings, nor laughing iinch 
Shrill twittles from the fpray— O fmiling night, 

StiU 
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StilU ftill thoa hail thy charms, while Philomer 
Is thine. Ah ! let me hear th' extatic fwells 
By echo's voice returned — £o fweet's the ftrain. 
The nymph enamoured doubles every note. 
Save ever and anon thy fofteil trill 
In imperfedlion dies upon her tongue. 
If aught of found the troubled breail can footh. 
And from its courfe avert the tide of grief, 
'Tis thine, thou fweet mufician. Tho' thy dirgp 
£e querulous, yet does it fill the mind 
With fblemn mufing and celeftial wonder; 
Nor yet I fcorn, O night, thy loving bird» 
As on her ivy-flaunting turret perch'd. 
Wooing thy browneft iblitude, fhe hoots 
To fome difcordant— yet again, ere morn« 
Affright thine eye, and rob me of thy note ! 
Oh ! 'tis a pleaiing melancholy air. 
Which fancy well may melodize. How oft 
From jarring firings harmonious founds are drawn : 
Turn upwards, eyes ! and fee yon flaming arch^ 
Behold — there view the Deity immenfe ; 
How glows each facred light I yon falling flar ! 
'Tis he who fliines in all ; th' eternal One 
Whoform'dandrules with awe the wonderous whole- 
Here let the atheifl tremble as he looks. 
And blufli into belief.-— But can there live 

Vol. V. D A 
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A monftcr fo abfurd?— Where art thou, then. 
Oh confcience? — What, afleep?— Then muft 

thou wake 
In torments wrapt, when death didurbs thy dream. 
For know (poor crawling worm of little faith) 
Thou canft not die the wretch that thou haft livM* 
Here let me gaee, and, in the trance of thought. 
Forget that I am mortal.-— But behold, 
Alas ! the proTped le^ns, and each ftar 
From the fair face of fun retires, eclipfed 
With luftre more predominant. Farewell, 
Sweet nurfe of virtue, contemplation fage ! 
For I muft leave thee now* The bufy day 
My lingering chides. I go, till night return. 
To plunge into that fea of fin, a builling world. 



AN 
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AN IMITATION OF SPENSER. 

BY THE LATE MOSES IflNDBZ, ES(^ 

YE baleful follojprs of the Blatant Beaft, 
Who cenfnre mtters fkr beyond your ken, 
Beholdy I DOW prefent you with a feaft ; 
Rufh forth like wolires from your fequefUr'd den. 
And mangle all the labours of my pen. 
Show, ye rude louts, your lewd unhallow'd rage. 
In this I fhare the fate of greater men ; 
Pale Envy ever gnaws the laurel'd page, [wage. 
And 'gainft all worthy wight doth war pepetual 

If thee, fweet nymph, thefe iimple lines * aggrate. 
If I may hope to merit thine eileem. 
Not with the proudeft would I change my ftate 
Of thofe who deeply drink CaHalia's (beam. 
And on ParnafTus catch th' infpiring dream. 
Say^ thou dear nouriling of the Paphian queen. 
Wilt thou, ah ! wilt thou patronize my theme, 
So (hall this meafure blunt the tooth of fpleen, 
Nor critic's tongue fhall blail fuch favour*d lines, 
I ween. 

• Pleafe. 

Da Sec ! 
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See ! how the tribe of witlings ihan the place. 
And deep in fliades conceal their fronts of brafs ; 
The coxcomb talks of feathers, cloaths, and lace. 
Nay Codras unimpeach'd doth let me pafs, 
Codrus, of pride and fpite a mighty mafs. 
Thus when a fet of imps at nudnight play. 
And tear the corfes from the hallow'd grais ; 
Soon as the fun unbars the gates of day. 
They fear his heavenly light, and melt in air away. 



THE 
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THE SEASONS. 

IN IMITATION OP SPENSER. 

BY THE SAME. 

SPRING. 

Annuus agricolis ordo breriorque liborufii 

Summa mihi tradenda. Pa^oivM RvtTXcvM. 

ERE yet I iing the round-revolving year. 
And fhow the toils and paftime of the fwain. 
At * Alcon's grave I drop a pious tear; 
Right well he knew to raife his learned llrain, 
Andy like his Milton, fcom'd the rhiming chain. 
Ah ! cruel fate> to tear him from our tycs ; 
Receive this wreath, albe the tribute's vain. 
From the green fod may flowers immortal rife. 
To mark the facred fpot where the fweet poet lies. 

It is the cuckoo that announceth Spring, 
And with his f wreakful tale the fpoufe doth fray ; 
Mean while the finches harmlefs ditties fing. 
And hop, in buxom youth, from fpray to fpray. 
Proud as Sir Paridel of rich array. 

• The late mr. Thomfon. + Rcven-cful. 
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The little wantons that draw Venus team 
Chirp amorous thro' the grove in beavies gay; 
And he, who erft gain'd Leda's fond ejfteemy 
Now fails on Thamis' tide, the glory of the ftream ! 

Proud as the Turkifh foldan, ch«unticleer 
Sees, with delight, his numerous race around : 
He grants frefli favours to each female near ; 
For love as well as cherifaunce renown'd. 
The waddling dame that did the Gauls confound. 
Her tawny fons doth lead to rivers cold; 
While Juno's • dearling, with majeftic bound. 
To charm his f leman doth his train unfold, [gold. 
That glows with vivid green, that flames with burning 

The balmy cowflip gilds the fmiling plain. 

The virgin fnow-drop boafb her iilver hue. 

An hundred tints the gaudy daify ftain. 

And the meek violet, in amis blue, 

Creeps low to earth, and hides from public view: 

But the rank nettle rears her creft on high ; 

So ribaulds loofe their front unblufhing fhew. 

While modeft merit doth negleded lie. 

And pines in lonely fhade, unfeen of vulgar eye. 

• Darling. f Lover. 

See! 
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Se&! all around the galMefs * culvers hitf. 
Mean while the nightingale's becalming lzy» 
Mix with the plaintive mufic of the rill. 
The which in various f gyres the meadow % bays* 
Behold ! the welkin burfis into a blaze ! 
Faft by the car of light the nimble hours. 
In fbngs of triumph, hail his genial rays, 
And, as they |f wend to Thetis cooling bowers. 
They bound along the iky, and ftrew the heaven* 
vdth ilowers. 

And now the human bo£>m melts to love ; 
The raptur'd bard awakes his ikilful lyre. 
By running ftreams, or in the laurel grove. 
He tunes to amorous notes his founding wire^ 
All, all is harmony, and all deiire. 
The happy numbers charm the blooming maid« 
Her bluihing cheeks pronounce her heart on fiie,. 
She now confents^then ihuns th' embowering fhade^ 
With faint relu&ance yields ; deiirous, yet afraid* 

Now rufHc Cuddy, with untutor'd throat, 
(Tho* much admir'd, I ween,* of nymph and fwain); 
By various ibngs would various ends promote. 
Seeks he to prove that woman's vows are vain ? 
He Bateman's fortune tells, a baleful ilrain ! 

* Doves* f Circles, or windings, % Bathes. || Go. 

D 4 And 
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And if, to honour Britain he be led. 
He fings a 'prentice bold, in londs profane, 
Who, all unarm'd, did ftrike two lions dead. 
Tore forth their favage hearts, anddid a princefs wed. 

But hark ! the bag-pipe fuxnmons to the green. 
The jocund bag-pipe, that awaketh fport ; 
The blithefome lafTes, as the morning fheen. 
Around the flower-crown'd may-pole quick rclbrt; 
The gods of pleafure here have iix'd their court. 
Quick on the wing the flying moment feize. 
Nor build up ample fchemes, for life is ihort. 
Short as the whifper of the paifing breeze. 
Yet, ah! in vain Ipreach-— mine heart is ill at eafe. 



SUM- 
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S V M M E R. 

B£neatli yon * fiiobby oak's extended ihade 
Safe let me hide me from the eye of day ; 
Nor (hall the dog-Jftar this retreat invade, 
As thro' the heavens he fpeeds his burning way : 
The fultry lion rages for his prey. 
Ah Phoebus, quench thy wild deftroying fire. 
Each flower, each fhrub doth fink beneath thy ray. 
Save the freih laurel, that fhall ne'er expire. 
The leaves that crown a bard may brave celeftial ire. 

Or (hall I hie to mine own hermitage. 

Round which the wanton vine her arms doth wind. 

There may I lonely turn the (acred page. 

Improve my reafon, and amend my mind ; 

Here ^gainfl life's ills a remedy I find. 

An hundred flowers embofs the verdant ground ; 

A little brook doth my fweet cottage bind. 

Its waters yield a melancholy found. 

And footh toiludy deep, or lull to fleep profound. 

The playful infed hopping in the grafs 
Doth tire the hearer with his ibnnet flirill ; 
The pool-fprung gnat on founding wing doth pafs. 
And on the f tamping fteed doth fuck his fill ; 

• Knotty. ' -f* Starting! flying-out. 
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Ah me, can llttk creatures work fuch ill t 
The patient cow doth> to efchew the heat. 
Her body deep within the neighbouring rill ; 
And while the lambs in fainter voices bleat, [ween 
Their mothers hang the head, in doleful plight I 

* Rechlefs of iea&ns, fee the lu% (wains 
Along the meadow fpread the tawny hay ; 
The maidens too undaunted feek the plains^ 
Ne fear to fhow their faces to the ray ; 
But all the honed badge of toil di^lay. 
See how they mould the haycock's lifing head f 
While wanton Colin, full of amorous play, 
Down throweth Sufan, who doth ihriek for dread« 
Fear not— -thou canfl: be hurt upon fo foft a bed. 

At length the fun 4oth haften to repofe. 

And all the vault of heaven is ilreak'd with light; 

In flamy gold the ruddy welkin glows. 

And, for the noon-day heat, our pains doth f <]^uite. 

For all is calm, ierene, and paiSing bright* 

Favonius gentle fklms along the grove. 

And fheds fweet odours from his pennons lights 

The little bat in giddy orbs doth rove, [eyed love. 

And loud the fcreech-owl ihrieks, to roufe her blue- 

* Carele£s. 'f Requite* 

Menalcas 
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Menalcas came to tafte the evening gale. 
His cheeks impurpled with the rofe of youth ; 
He won each damfel with his piteous tale. 
They thought they liflen'd to the words of truths 
Yet their belief did work them muchel • ruth. 
His oaths wefe light as goilimer, or air. 
His tongue was poifonons as an afpic's tooth. 
Ah ! ceafe to promife joy, and give deipair : 
'Tis brave tofmite the foe ; 'tis bafe to wrong the fair. 

The gentle Thyriis, mild as opening morn. 
Came to the lawn, and Marian there was found, 
Marian whom many hufwife arts adorn. 
Right well fhe knew the apple to furround 
With dulcet crnft ; and Thomalin renown'd 
For t prow atchievements in the wreftling-ring ; 
He held at nought the vatiuge of the ground, 
But prone to earth the hardieil wight would fting; 
Such was Alcides erft, if poets || footh do fing. 

From tree-crown'd hill, from flower-enamel'd vale. 
The mild inhabitants in crouds appear 
To tread a nieafure ; while night's regent pale 
Doth thro' the fky her filver chariot fteer, [clear, 
Whofe lucid wheels were deck'd with dew-drops 
The which, like pearls, defcended on the plain. 
Now every youth doth clafp his miibefs dear. 
And every nymph rewards her conflant fwain. 
Thrice happy he who loves, and is belov'd again. 

• Sorrow. f Hardy, valiant. || Tnith. 
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AUTUMN- 

SEE jolly Aatamn, clad in hunter's green. 
In wholcfomc * lufty-hed doth mount the fphere, 
A leafy girlond binds her temples fheen, 
Infludded richly with the fpiky ear. 
Her right hand bears a vine-incircled ipear. 
Such as the crew did wield whom fiacchus lad. 
When to the Ganges he his courfe did fleer ; 
And in her left a bugle-horn fhe had, [right glad. 
On which fhe f eft did blow, and made the heart 

In flow proceflion moves the tottering wain. 
The fun-burnt hinds their finifh'd toil I enfue ; 
Now in the barn they hbufe the glittering grain> 
And there the cries of " harvefl home" renew. 
The honefl farmer doth his friends || falew ; 
And them with jugs of ale his wife doth treat. 
Which, for that purpofe, fhe at home did brew ; 
They laugh, they fport, and homely jefb repeat. 
Then fmack their laffes lips, their lips as honey fweet. 

On every hill the purple-blufhing vine 
Beneath her leaves her racy fruit doth hide : 
§ Albe fhe pour not floods of foaming wine. 
Yet are we not potations bland denied ; 

• Vigor, f Often. 1 Follow. || Salute. § Ahho\ 
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See where the pear-tree doth in earth abide, 
Bruife her rich fruitage, and the grape difdain ; 
The apple too will grant a generous tide, 
To £ng whofe honours Thenot rais'd his (bain, 
Whofe foul-inchanting lays ftill charm the liflening 
plain. 

Thro' greyiih mills behold Aurora dawns. 
And to his fport the wary fowler hies ; 
Crouching to earth his guileful pointer fawns. 
Now the thick flubble, now the clover tries» 
To find where, with his race, the partridge lies ; 
Ah ! lucklefs fire, ah ! lucklefs race, I ween. 
Whom force compels, or fubtle arts furprize ; 
More * Uncles wait to caufe thee dolorous f teen, 
Doom'd to efcape the deep, and perifli on the green. 

The full-mouth'd hounds purfue the timorous hare, 

And the hills echo to the joyful cry ; 

Ah ! borrow the light pennons of the air. 

If you're % arraught, you die, poor wretch, you die. 

Nought will avail the pity-pleading eye,. 

* Dsdalus envying Perdlx his nephew's fkiU in mechanics, 
threw him into the fea. He efcaped death by being changed 
into a partridge, f Anguifli, pain, J ReacbM, 

overtaken. 
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For our good fquire doth much againft yoa rail. 
And faith you often magic arts do try ; 
At times you wave Grimalkin's footy tail. 
Or on a beefom vild you thro' the welkin faih 

The Jftag is rous'd ; he ftems the threatening flood 
That (hall ere long his matchlefs fwiftnefs quell ; 
And, to avoid the tumult of the wood, 
A mongft his well-known • pheers attempts to f mell : 
With horn and hoof his purpofe they repcU. 
Thus, fhould a maid from virtue's lore yftray. 
Your fex, my Daphne, ihow their vengeance fell; 
Your cruel felves with gall the fhaft % embay. 
And laih from pardon's fhrine the penitent away. 

Now filence charms the fages of the gown. 
To purer air doth fpeed each crafty wight ; 
The well-fqueez'd client quits the dufty town. 
Grown grey in the aflerting of his right. 
With head yfraught with law, and pockets light, 
Well pleas'd he wanders o'er the fallow lea. 
And views each rural objed with delight. 
Ne'er be my lot the brawling courts to fee ; f perdy. 
Who trufts to lawyer's tongue doth much |t mifween, 

• Companions, f Mix. % Bathe. J Judges ill. 

Right 
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Right bleis'd the man who free from bitter * bale. 
Doth in the little peaceful hamlet dwell. 
No loud contention doth his ears afTail, 
^ave when the tempeft whifUes o'er his cell ; 
The frttitfnl down» the flower-depainted dell, 
To pleafQ his eyne are variodly array'd ; 
And when in roundelay his flame he'd tell. 
He gains a finile from his beloved maid ; 
By fuch a gentle finile an age of pain's repaid. 



* Smtow* 



WINTER. 
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WINTER. 

THE little brook that erft my cot did lave. 
And o'er its flinty pavement fweetly fang» 
Doth now forget to roll her wanton wave,. 
For winter hoar her icy chain has flung. 
And flill'd the babbling mufic of her tongue. 
The lonely woodcock feeks the fplafliy glen. 
Each mountain head with fleecy fnow is hung ; 
The fiupe and duck enjoy the moorifli fen. 
Like * Eremites they live, and fhun the fight of men. 

The t warelefs fheep no longer bite the mead. 
No more the plough-boy turns the flubborn ground, 
At the full crib the horned labourers feed. 
Their noflrils caft black clouds of fmoak around ; 
A fqualid coat doth the lean fteed farround. 
The wily fox doth prowl abroad for prey, 
Rechlefs of fnares, or of th' avenging hoand ; 
And trufty Lightfoot, now no longer gay, 
Sleeps at the kitchen hearth his cheerlefs hours away. 

Where erft the boat, and flowly moving barge. 
Did with delight cut thro' the dimpling plain. 
Now wanton boys and men do roam at large i 
The river-gods quit their ufurp'd domain, 

* Hermits. •|' Stupifie4« 
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And of the wrong at Neptune's coorr complain. 
There mote you fee mild Avon crown'dwith flowers. 
And milky Wey withouten fpot or ftain ; 
There the fair ftream that wafhes Hampton's bowers, 
Andlfis who with pride beholds her learned towers.. 

Intent on fport, the ever jocund throng 
Quit their warm cots, and for the game prepare > 
Behold the reftlefs foot-ball whirls along. 
Now near the earth, now mounted high in ain 
Thus often men, in life's wild lottery fare, 
Who quit true blifs to grafp an empty toy« 
Our honeil fwains for wealth nor titles care. 
But luily health in exercife employ. 
The diftant village hears the rode tumultuous joy. 

m 

The careful hedger looks the fields around 

To fee what labour may his fkill demand ; 

He mends the fence, repairs the linking moond^ 

Or in long drains he cnt& the lower land. 

That (hall henceforth all fudden ik)ods withftand. 

Mean while at home his dame, with iilver hair, 

Doth fit incircled by a goodly band 

Of lovely maids^ who various works prepare. 

All chafte as Jove's wiie child,as Cupid's mother fiur^ 

She them difcourfes not of ^Uhions nice^ 
Nor of the trilling notes which eunuchs Gngy 
Vol. V. B Allure* 



Allurements vain, that prompt the^foul to vice! 

Ne tells (he them of Kefar or of king; 

Too great the fubjeft for fo mean aring. 

Her leflbns teach to fwell the capon's fize ; 

To make the hen a numerous offspring bring ; 

Or how the way-ward mother to chaftize 

"When from lier vetchy neft the weetlefs vagrant hies, 

AVhen glillering fpangles deck the robe of night. 
And all their kine in pens avoid the cold, 
The buxom troops, Hill eager of delight. 
Round Damon's eyne a * drapet white infold. 
He darkling gropes till heibme onexan hold. 
Next Corin hides his head, and muft impart 
What wanton fair one fmote his hand fo bold. 
He Delia names, nor did from truth depart ; [heart. 
For well he knew her touch, who long had^r'd his 

Stay I conjure you by your hopes of bliis, 
Truft not, my Daphne, the rough-biting air. 
Let not rude, winds. thofeiips of foftnefs kifk. 
Will Eurus.flern, thexharms of beauty fpare ? 
No, h^.will hurt my rofy-featur'd fair. 
If aught fo bright dares rugged carl invade,^ 
Too tender thou fuch rough ailaults to bear; 
The mountain aih may fland tho' flrip'd of fhade, 
Jlot at the flighted wound the filken flower will fade. 

* A Unco cloth. 
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A FAREWELL HYMNE TO THE COUNTRY. 

ATTEMPTED IN THE MANNER OF SPENSER's 

EPITHALAMION. 

BY MR. POTTER. 

SWeet poplar (hade, whofe trembling leaves emong 
The cheerefuU birds delight to chaunt their laies ; 
Where oft the linnet powres the dulcet fong, 

And oft the thrilling thruih defbanting plaies ; 
Their tunes attempring to the filver Yare, 

Which gently murmurs here, 
A babbling brook ; but fwelling in his pride 

Sees two fam'd towns upon his bankes appeare. 
And the tall fhips on his faire bofom ride ; 
Indignant then rolls his prowde waves away» 
And fomes ore half the fea : 
Sweet ftream, with ihade refrefht, orehung with 
bowres 
Entrailed with the honied woodbine faire ; 
Where breathes the gentleft, fofteft, iimpUft aire 
Stealing frefh odors from the riflng fiowres, 

Joy of my calmer howres, 
O {both me with thy murmurs whiles I fing ; 
The hillsi the dales, the woods, the fountaines ri&g. 

r 

i 

E 2 With 
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With pleafance oft two iilver fwannes I view 

. Pranking their iilken plum<;s with confciotts pride» 

A comely couplement of goodly hew. 

Come foftly fwirnming down the cryftal tide; 
The cryftal tide, refplendent as it may. 

Looks not fo faire as they. 
Whether their fnowie necks they Iqye to lave. 

Or pluck with jettie bill in wanton play 
The yellow fk>wres that fiote upon the wave ; 

Orfdeigne to tinge their plumage, left they might 
Soyle their pure beauties bright ; 
But with flow pomp on the clear furface move* 

Sweetxygnets, whiter than the new*faln fhow 

That filvers ore Thcflalian Pindus brow ; 
Purer than thofe that draw the queen of love» 

Fayrer than Lxda's Jove, 
Tune your melodious voices whiles I fing ; 
The kills, the dales» the woods, the fountaines ring. 

Oft when the n^odeft morn in purple dreft, 
Wak'd by the lively larke's love*learned laye, 

Unbarrs the golden light-gate of the eaft. 
And as a bridjemaid leads the bluihisg daye; 

The fuQoes bright harbinger before her goes 
Scattring violet* fcattring rofe ; 

The jolly funoe, uprifi with lully pride» [throws 
Shakes his fair amber k)c^> and r^und him 

His glitterand beams to wellcome up his bride ; 

Then 
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Then bids his livery'd clouds before him flie, 
And dannc^s up the dcie. 
Sweet is the breath of heaven with day-fpring born ; 
Sweet are theflowres, that ore thedamaflct meads 
To the new funne unfold their velvet heads ; 
Sweet is the dewe, the ipan^led child of morn» 

That does the leaves adorn ; 
Sweet is the matin hymne the glad birds fing ; 
The hills, the dales, the woods, the fountaines ring. 

With early ftep yon verdant flope I tread 

CrownM with thedoriflit bowreof cremoitn health;' 
Whence auntient Norwic rears her towred head, 

Norwic, fair nurfe of induftrie and wealth ! 
Down in the dale my lowly hamlet lies. 

Where truth without difguife. 
Where dove-like peace, and virgin virtue where. 
Hence Bacon's villa greets my pleafur'd eyes ; 
Bacon to Phoebus and the Mufes deare. 

Seeking, uncombred with the toyles of flate. 
This grove-embofom'd feate. 
The tufted hill, the valley flowre-bedight. 
The filver ihinings of my winding Yare, 
The corn green-fpringing, and the fallows feare. 
The lambkins fporting round* rural delight, 

From hence enchaunt the iight, 
And wake the rural pipe, and tempt to fing ; 
The hills, the dales, the woods, the fDuntaincs ring. ' 

E 3 ^ Oft 
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Oft when the eve demure with dewy eye, 

Clad in a lengthned flole of raven-gray, 
AiTumes the fober empire of the (kye» 
. The ftreakt weft glimmering to the parting day ; 
When golden Hefperus, forth-flreaming bright. 

The leader of the night, 
Marfhals his radiant troopes, and gives command 

In heaven's hie arch their lovely lamps to light f 
Shouting he walks the Gideon of the band : 
When firil the youthful! moon begins to (how 
New-bent her blefied bow ; . 
When, or uprifing from her eaftem bowre 

Full-orb'd ihe itrives her glowing face to (hroud, 
Gorgeouily mantled in a lucid cloud ; 
Or all her beaming brightnefs deignes to powre 

The filver'd landikip o'er ; 
And fhepherd fwains their evening carrols ling ; . 
The hills, the dales, the woods, the fountaines ring, 

Ore the new-ihaven level green I rove. 

Where the frefli haycock breathes along the mead, 

Or wander thro' th' uncertain -fhaded grove. 
Or the trim margent of the river tread ; 

Wherie the foft murmurs of the poplars tall. 
To the flreames liquid fall 

Attempred fweet, the mufeful mind delight; 
Where the lone partridge to her mate does call, 

Refponfive in his homeward-hafting flight ; 

Where 
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Where the lowe quail with modulation bland 
Runnes piping ore the land ; 
Where» as I ftny along the upland ground. 
The ferre-off clock juft trembles to my ear ;• 
Where the mad citties louder mirth I hear. 
When Twinging in full peal» a feftiv« found, 

The deep bells roar around : 
In mute attention hufli'd I ceafe to iing ; 
Nor hills, nor dales, nor woods, nor fountaines ring; 

Now night's pale fires a peacefull influence (hed. 
The fiockes forget to bleat, the herds to low,> 
Loofely along the grailie green difpred : 

The flumbring' trees feem their tall tops to bow,. 
Rocking the carelefs birds that OO' them ne(t 

To gentle, gentle reft ;- 
Silent each one, fave the lone nightingale,- 

Of all the tuneful lifters fweeteft, beft ; 
She, foft mufitian, thro' th' encharmed dale 
Powrcs dainty-dittied warblings to delight 
The ftillneis of the night. 
'Tis facred thus to tread the dewy glade; 
In the calme (blitude of that ftill howre 
To nature's God the grateful! foul to powre 
Or in the filvery (hine, or doubtfuU fhade 

By quivering branches made : 
Rapt with the aweful thought I ceafe to fing ; 
Nor hills^nor dales, nor woods,. nor fountaines ring, 

E ^ When. 
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"When flaniing ill the zenith of his powre. 

Darting diredUy down his fiery ray. 
The hotte funne, leaving his meridian bowre, 
Enfevers with his beams the cloudlefTe day ; 
The gadding herd from fuch a fervent ilcie 

To the cool thicket flie. 
Tormented with the bryzes teaufull fting; 

Th* enduring Iheep in th'hot iands panting lie; 
The grafshoppersy blithe infe£is« daunce and iing^ 
The mower fwart his fweeping fcythe forfakes. 
The damzels quit their rakes. 
And feated where the freihing fhade is found 
With joyous joUiment the daye beguile ; 
Sweet is the quaver'd laugh, the iimper'd fmile, 
When, as the tale or gamefome fong goes round,. 

The vocal vales refound; 
Nor lefs to me, whiles I efTay to fmg, 
The hills, the dales, the woods, thefountaines ring« 

Ye lordings^reat, that in prowde citties wonne. 
Which gently-cooling .breezes never blefle; 

In gorgeous palaces with heatibredonne. 
Come here and edyy at my littlenei^. 

AH on a hanging hill, a iimple home. 
For its fmall tenant roome, 

^afe-nefled in the bofom of a grove. 

Where pride, and flrife, and envie never come, 

Nor any cares, fave the fweet cares of lave: 

A 
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A iktle garden gives a coo} retieat 

From the dates powrefoU heat ; 
Where flowes my gentle Yare, whofe bankes along 

Th' inwoven branches, like a giriond made. 

With wanton wreathing decke a daintie ihade ; 
While the (mooth watry glafs, receding flrong. 

With bending bankes, and ihades respondent vies^ 

Pointing to downward ikies : 
Here in this ibft encloftire whiles I fing. 
The liillsy the dales, the woods, the fbuntaines ring* 

Here bonntious natvre, like a virgin faire, 

Whofe ladie fingers deck the velvet green 
With cunning colourings of broidery rare 

Sweetly enterchang'd the varied fhades atween,^ 
The grafiie groundfoil, as a lovely bride. 

Hath richly beautifide, 
Strowing the primrofe pale, the violet blew. 

The fUver'd fnow-drop, and the daiiie pied. 
The crocus gliftering in its golden hew. 

The cowHip drops of Amber weeping ftill. 
The flaonting daffodil. 
The virgin liUie, and the modeft rofe, 

The prettie pink, the red and white yfere; 

Flowres of all hewes that paint the various yeare; 
And the mild zephyr, that emong them blows, . 

Around fweet odors throws. 
Scenting the foft enclofure where I fing, 
The hills, the dales, the woods, the fountaincs ring. 
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The chemift bee with bafy nittnnuiii!g9 

Extradls the foul of fweetnefs from eaehflowre; 

Such as theSyracoiian Thyrfis lings. 

All in the fhadow of the (hepherd's bowre ; 

The flock-doves, darlings of the Mantuan fwaine, 
la melting murmurs plaine ; 

Sweet birds of fuch a fwaine to 'be the care. 
The footefl he that ever chaunted ftraine. 

Or with the gladfiiU pipe enthrald the ear ; 

liim» as he fung, the graces dauncing round. 
With their own girlonds crown'd ; 

The nymphes that haunt the river and the groye> 
Whether his ikilfuU i«ed he fweedy channs. 
Or ftrikes the founding lyre, and iings of arms, 

Apollo him, and him the Mufes love 
Their own bleft quire above : 

Ah ! would they deigne their vifits whiles I fmg; 

The hills, the dales, the woods, the fountaines ring. 

Here the poetic birds no fear molefb : 
Did I, fweet tenants of my garden, fay> 

With ruthlefle hand ere marre your prettie ncfts. 
Or deal th' unfeather'd innocence away ? 

For you my trees the fpring's gay livery wear; 
For you the ripening year 

Purples the plum, in the deep cherrie glows. 
And tempers the rich honie of the pear ; 

For you the laughing vine with nedtar flows ; 

For 
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For you the permain, comely to bekdkl» 
Glows with irradiate gold. 
The burniiht bough vermilioning ; for you 
The mellow'd fruit beyond its time has hung ; 
Well have you paid me» for you well have fung. 
On nature's mufic fhall we not beftowe 

Gifts we to nature owe ? 
Fond of our fellow poets while they iing. 
The hills, the dales> the woods> the fountaines ring* 

An academic leifure here I find 

With learning's lore to difcipline my youth ; 
By virtue's wholefome rules to form my mind. 

To feeic and love the wife man's treafure, truth* 
Oft too thy hallow'd fons enthroned hie, 

O peerlefle poefie ! 
Sounding great thoughts my raptur'd mind delight; 

He &rft, the glorious child of libertie, 
Maeonian Milton, beaming heavenly bright ; 
He who full fetoufly the tale ytold> 
The Kcntifh Tityrus old ; 
And he above the pride of greatnefs great. 
Sweet Cowley, with the gentleft fpirit blell 
That ever breath'd a calme in humane brefl ; 
Who the poor mufes richefl manor feat 

The garden's mild retreat. 
Wrapt in the arms of quiet lov'd to fing; 
The hills, the dales, the woods, the fountaines ring. 

And 
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And he, fbrth-beasiing thro' the my&ic fiiade 
In all the might of magic fweetly ftrong ; 

Who fteep'd in teares the pidous lines he made» 
The tendreH bard that ere empaifion'd fong : 

Or when of love's delights he caft to play. 
Couth deftly dight the lay ; 

And with gay girlonds goodly beautifide. 

Bound trew-love-wife to grace his bridale day. 

With dainty carrols hymn'd his happy bride ; 
Lov'd Spenfer, of trew verfe the well-fpringfweet ! 
The footing of whofe feet 

I, painefull follower, affay to trace. 

Bring fayreft flowres, the pureft lillies bring. 
With all the purple pride of ail the ipring ; 

And make great ftore of pofes trim, to grace 
The prince of poets race ; 

And hymen, hymen, io hymen iing ; 

The hills, the dales,'the woods, the fountaines ring. 

Witnefs ye hills, and dales, and woods, and plains, 
Th' unmoved quiet of my filver dales, 

Free here from all the cares, and all the pains, 
Whofe ilorms do threat the citties dangerous waies : 

There falting forgery, and foule defame. 
And lull. of fclanderous blame; 

There cancred tongues, fchooPd in th' ungtatious art 
To blafl the bloofme o^ a well-deemed name ; 

There malice wonneth deep in hollow hart ; 

Ambition 



t «» 1 

Ambition there and pride, the lied of life. 
Sleek guile, and carled ilrife : 
Away plain honeftie of fimple eye. 

And dove-like peace that calms the fhepherd's day; 
Away each fcience, and each mufe away, 
And lingle truth, and funne- bright honour iiie : 

And lovely libertie : 
Here then, iweet ihade, O fliield me, whiles I ting; 
The hills, the dales, the woods, the fountaines ring. 

Thus on his ruflic reed the recklefie fwaine, 
Smit with the peaceful! joys of lowly life. 

The world's gay Ihows forgiving, charm 'd theplaine, 
Withouten envie, and withouten fbife : 

All on a knot-grafs bank, ore-arched hie 
With ivy-canopie. 

And with wild rofes richly well inwove, 

. He lay, and tun'd his rural minftreliie ; 

When, lo ! the favouring genius of the grove. 
Fair Phyiis nam'd, to his entranced fight 
Appeared heavenly bri^t ; 

Lqofe her fine trefles fiow'd, like golden wire. 
With budding flowrets perled all atween. 
And ihaded with a daintie girlond green ; 

And aye in green fhe did herlelf attire : 
Beneath her feet in youthful rich array 

A voluntary May [fing ; 

Threw fweets, threw jQowres ; the birds more joyous 

The hills, the dales, the woods, the fountaiocs ring. 
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Then with a fmile that brighten'd all the fliade^ 

Mild fhe befpake, and deign'd to prefs his hand. 
Enough, fond yoath, to Fhyfis has been paid, 
. Break then thy rural pipe at her command : 
Thefe woodnotcs wild, this flowre-perfumed aire. 

And thy fweet-ftreaming yare 
Muft charm no more ; no more the hallow'd cell. 

Where white-rob'd peace, and free-bom fancy 
With facred iblitude delight to dwell, [faire 

Wake then the fpark of glorious great intent. 
In a£tion excellent 
Thot fires the noble-pafiion'd ibul to fhine : 
«^ In all the depths of nfefiil lore ingage. 

To grace thy youth, and dignifie thine age : 
Ne ween that Fhyfis bids thofe paths decline. 

For all thofe paths are mine. 
Change then the flraine; to hill, to valley tell 
Farewell, fweet ihade : fweet poplar fhade, farewell. 

But, ah ! beware ; for in this goodly chace 
A vile enchauntrefs fpreds her vaine delights ; 

With guilefuU femblants charming all that pafs, 
Till (he enflaved hath their feeble fprights : 

And footh fhe is to view a lady faire. 
Of beauty pafi compare : 

And aye around her crowd a gorgeous throng, 
Skiird in the mincing flep, the veflment rare. 

And the fine fqueaking of an eunuch's fong ; 

But 
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Butfftcred -fciencey tender love» Uew fame, 
-And honour's heaven-isorn flame 
They know not ; yet the pompous name vcrtii 

To th' idle pageant give : flie cruel prowd 

Deals magic charms emong the careleiTe crowd. 
And does them all to hideous apes tranfmew. 

But fear not thou the minion'<s magic pride» 

For Phyfis is thy guide : 
Come then ; to hill» to dale this burden telU 
Farewell^ fweet (hade: fweet poplar ihade, farewelf^ 

To Cofme's pdilh'd court thy ilcps I'll lead. 

My fifter (he, tho' eft we ftrangers feem ; 
Far otherwife of us the wiie aread. 

But follies feeble eyes of things mifdeem. 
The ilraw-roof 'd cott, the paflur'd mead I love. 

The mavis-haunted grove. 
The mofs-clad.mountaine hoar» a rugged fcene; 

Along the ilreamlet's mazy margent rove, 
That fweetly fleals the broken rocks atween : 

She thro' 4he manner'd cittie powres the flame 

Of high atchieved fame. 
The ilar-bright guerdon of the great and good ; 

And breathes her vivid fpirit in the mind 

Whofe generous almes extend to all mankind. 
And vindicate the worth of noble blood ; 

Such as, in bowre Lycxan holding place, 

. The man of Spargrove grace : 

Come 
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Come then ; to hilU to dale this burden tell. 
Farewell, fweet fitade: fweet poplar {hade> farewell. 

Als like a girlond her enring arouiid 
.The fphere-bom mufes lyring heavenly ilrains; 

The graces eke with boibms all unaon'd, 
A trinal band that concord fweet maintains^; 

And who is fhe that, placed them atween. 
Seems a fourth grace I ween f 

So looks the rubie pretious rare, enchaced 
In the bright crownet of a maiden queen. 

Each (cience too with verdant bay-leaves graced. 
With honour brought from Attic land agaio« 
Adorns the radiant train* 

Come then, let nobler aimes thy foul infpire : 
But bring the cherub Innocence along. 
And Contemplation fage, on pineon (Irong 

High-foaring ore yon lamping orb of fire- 
Thus pip'd the Doric oate, while echoes flirill. 
To fbuntaine, dale, and hill 

Refyllabling the notes, this burden tell. 

Farewell, fweet ihade : fweet poplar ihade^ fareweH. 
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;LOV£ VERSES. 

BLBCr I. TO OAMOir. 

* ^^T^ loqgcu- hope, fond youths to hide thy pain* 
X^ No Icmger blolh the &cict to impart ; 
Too well I kaow what broken murmttrs meiui» 
And fighs that burft, half ftifled, from the heart. 

Nor did I learn this ikiU by Ovid's rule» 
The magic arts are to thy friend unknown: 

I never ftodied but in Myra's fchool^ 
And only judge thy paffion by m) own* 

Believe me. Love is jealous of his power ; 

t Confefi betimes the. influence of the God 
The ftubbom feel new torments every hour s 

To merit mercy we mufl kifs the rod. 

* Non ego celari poffim, q^U nutiis amantlsy 

Quidve ferant miti leaiA terbs ibno. 
Nee mihi funt fortes. Tibvll 

f Define difltmularej De«9 cnidelius orit. 

Quo* vUct iavitoii fuccubttiffc fibi, TiivtL. 
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In vain» alas ! you feek the lonely grove^ 

And in fad numbers to the Thames cMkpUin ; 

The fhade with kindred foftnefs Tooths thy love. 
Sad numbers iioth, but cannot core, thy pain* 

yftutn Phosbns hli (as Amf fings) die fitaart. 
By the coy beauties of hU Daphne At^A, 

* Not Phtebtn* Mi conld profii by Ym art, 
Tho' aU the Nine the facred lay iiiQ>ir'd* 

Even ihouM the nudd voocbfiJi to hear thy kit^^ 
No tender feelings will its fmtoits raiie ( 

For verfe hath moam'd imagined woes ^ loag. 
She'll hear unmoved, and, without pitying, praife. 

Nor yeti proud maid, ihoaUft thott refofe ^ne car, 
Nor are the maimers of the poet rude. 

Nor poizrs he not the fympitthedc tear, 

His heart by angtdih, M^his own, fiibd«ed« 

When faireft names in long i^biivion rot, 
(For faireA names amft yield to wafting time) 

The poet's miftrefs Tcapes the common lot, 
Axi^ blooms nninjiirM in his living rhime. 

* Nee praiunt domino, qiue f tofwit omnibos attet. Ot». 

ELEGY 
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Ilf A1ISW$& H^ THE FORSGOING. 
" Warm from lh» AmUj^ a^d faithful to its fires.** Pof s* 

THou, whom long fiiice Inumber'd for my own^ 
To whofe kind view in life's firft happy days 
Each young ambition of my heart was known, 
. For fame my ardour, a^d my love of ea{b>, 

Say, wilt thou par^o^,. th^t a-while I thought 
, (The thougl^t how vai;i !).>iy feelings to difgnife I 
Too well thou knew'fl» by Myra's leiTons taught, 
Th^ (bul'sibft l^guag^ vad tl^e voiq: of eyes : 

Thou. kneiK^'ftr^-pierhaps^ ere to myfelf 'twas 
kngwi^**— 

The impatient fbuggling of the figh fuppreil ; 
And eaijy faw'il,- inibruded by thy own, 

The-infimtpaffipn^kixidUng in my bread: 

''. No longer, then PU ieek to hide iny pain, 
" No longer blufli the fecret to impart ;*• 



The wikir which wi^ongM thy frieadfhip^ I difdain, 
** ^A^dboaflthegsace&ilweaknefsofm^yhearu'* 

* Hammopfl^ elegy the niotht 
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Tlor fliall the jealous God with hand feveie 
AffUa his vai&U tho^ a i«beriong ;- 

Already hath he breath'd the humble prayer» 
And pour'd alresuly Ae repentant fong. 

Bat, ah ! in vain his art the poet tries. 
The power of numbers he exerts in vain ; 

The maid regards them with unconfciouseyes, 
And hears, but will not underfland, theilrain : 

Yet hath iheieen—-fbrnothing could conceal— « 
The wild emotions of his labouring breaft ; 

The fond attention, that'devour'd her tale ; 
The hand that trembled, When her Juuidit preft : 

While his pleas'd ear npon her accents hung. 
Oft hath ihe mark'd the involuntary figh. 

Love's ** broken murmurs" forming on his tongue. 
And love's warm rapture Harting to his eye : 

And fhe hath feen him whelm'd in bittereft woe. 
When her frown fpoke fome error unfbrgiven ; 

And (he hath feen each kindling feature glow, 
Wheniiesfmilecheer'dhim with agleam ofheaven. 

But, 'when in verfe he breathes his amorous care, 
(As if 'ihe knew not what to all is known 

His arts (he praiies, but negle^ his prayer. 
Nor deem the poet, or the verfe, her own. 
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Say then, O fliy (ibr, fure, thou know^tt full wcff * 
Each tender thonght with happieft ikill to drefs) 

His heart's ftrong feelings how his tongue Ihall tell k 
How fpeak— - what language never can cxprefs I 

JTeach him thofe arts that did thy fiiit commend,. 

When love iirft prompted Myra to be kind ; 
Andy that thoie arts may proiper, let. thy friend; * 

His love's foft advocate in Myra find.. 

Then, while the happy means thy leiTon {how» 
To win the maid his paffion to approve. 

Then Myra.ihall.recount — • for Myra knows.--^ ' 
What bleiings are in iHore for. thofe that love: 

Myra, (hall tell her, that from love alone 
Flows the pure fpring of happiness fmcere i, 

4!ted love, with power to lovers only known,. 
Doubles each jpy, and le£ens every care u 

And each warm tranfpoit of her.conicious heart,. 

And.eaoh fair hope, that doth her ilate attend,. 
With generous ardor Myra ihall impart, 

Andrpoint her own example to her.fricndi2. 

And if her fenfe ihall Damon^s claim approve,. ' 

- And if' her candour deem his vow iincere. 
Her tongue, (hall fpeak the intereft of his love,. 
Her gcade cIoc[uencc. enforce his prayer.:* 



Iftnd idl that tender^ pity can fuggefty 

And ekch fbft argument her thooght ctn find, 

Myra (hall .urge—- O be her pleading bleft !— * 
To win her fair coqipanion to be kind : 

And when-^for friend(hip miift not pafi theili o^ 
She gives the frailties of his youth 4o fight, 

O may her pencil place— > he aiks no more'*— 
Each little merit in the fa&reft light.! 

Clara, perchance, may learn to love an heart, 
(Proud tho* the boaft, it is an honeft pride) 

Where nothing felfiih ever claim'd a pan, 
Which owns no purpoJTe it ihoaM with tohide ; 

Warm with the :love df virtue and niabkind. 
At others h\{{s where fecial feelings glow:; 

And where, when forrow wrings the worthy miod» 
The tear is ready for another's woe : 

T3iis pnd(b the youth is fond to call his own ; 

No higher Worth he feeks hiscleiin to gnce; 
His hope 'he builds upon his love alone, 

Aiid his A6ve ftiandfi on reafon's (olid bafe : 

No fiidden bla^Ke, the nieteor of a day. 
Its JEranii6int iplendor o'er his heart do^ posT ; 

.Kindled nt virtue's fire, the fteady ray 
.Shallihittc thro' lUc, and gild its lateft havar. 
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If ioeb ftn ht$H can plejfife, if fuch « flame 
With ki«dred ard<Hir caa inipire lier breaA« 

His firft ambition hath obtain'd its aim**— 
Ta Heaven and f!ort«ne Jie commiti the ret. 

/ 
But jf^ itfMdlefi of t)ie haneft fiiay«r» 

The 9mA unpityiag) oa his lave fliould irown ; 

If fate's wprft (hock the youth is doom'd to bear* 

Each pvotfutfi dadacn'd^and cachhopeo'erduown; 

Too hiuGibiy fwrfvi 9f th' aH-rulyif power 
To ftcike the bloa^ that (m the ipint fise» 

PrifonVi in life* he^U wait the jppoiated iwor, 
Andi pfitu»it> b^od him to'tiie hard decoae : 

Yet ne!ar (however 4ifo the varykg feeae) 
Shall h^r dear image bam hii mind depart ; 

Still ktik the lov !d idea fliaU .remain* 
Wanaifie^chpalJIe* and wcw^ with huheatt: 

UnchangM thro' life* ftill anxious for her peace* 
For her to heaven his daily prayer fhall rife ; 

And, when kind fate fhall grant the wifh'd releaie^ 
His laft weak breath fhall blefs her as it flies : 

Then* when in earth's c6ld womb his limbs are laid, 
(For, fure, her fervant's fall fhall reach her ear) 

Clara* perchance, will figh* and grant his ihade 
The kind compafSon of a pious tear : 
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Yes— ihe will weep— *fbr gentle is her breaft— — 
TJio'hislovepleas'd not| ihe will mourn his doom ; 

Andy haply, when with flowers his grave is dreft. 
Her hand may plant a myrtle o*er his tomb. 

This meedy at leaft, his fence may demand ; 

This— •and 'tu allheaflts— his troth may chum : 
No breathing marble o'er his daft (hall ftand ; 

No floried am ihall oekfantte his name : 



Enough for him* that, where his alhes lie. 
When kindred (pirits fhall at times repair. 

The proiperoas yonth ihall caft a pitying eye. 
The ilighted virgin poi^r her forrows there : 

Enougb for him, that pointing to his ftone. 
The fad old man his ih>ry ihall relate. 

Then ijpite his breaft, and wiih, with nuny a groan, 
No (hild of his may meet fi> hard a &te. 



THE 
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THE RECANTATION. 

AN ODB. 

BY Love too long dcpriy'd of reft, 
(Fell tyrant of the hHman breaft \y 
His vaflkl long> and worn with pain» 
Indignant late I fpnin'd the chain ; 
In verie, in proie, I fnng and iwore 
No channa ihonld e'er enilave me niore». 
Nor neck» nor hair, nor lip, nor cfCr 
Again ihonld force one tender iigh. 

As, taught by heaven's informing fovwry. 
From every fruit and every flower. 
That nature opens, to die view. 
The beeextrads the neAar-dew ; 
A vagrant .thus, and free to change. 
From hoT to fair I vow'd to range. 
And part from each without regret 
As pleas'd and hap^y as I met. 

Then Freedom's piaife infpir'd my tongue,. 
With Freedom's praife the vallies rung. 
And every night and every day^. 
My heart thus pour'd tk' enraptufi'd lay : 



''My 
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** My cares are gone^ my forrows ceafe, 
<* My brtaft regains its wontied peace, 
^< And joy and hope returning prove, 
*< That Rei^on is too ftnog for Love." 

Such was qi|r boaft«-«»fai^ abl hoivvain! 
How ihort was Rea&n's vannted rei^ i 
The firm refolve I Ibnn'al «ieHwiale 
How weak oppos'd to Cia&a's^bvUe ! 
Chang'd is the ftnun««-Tfae ^ItaUies ronnd 
With Freedom's praHe no mmre wAand^ 
But ev^ry night aad every day 
My full heart pours the aher'd lay. 

OiFendcd deity, vko6s pover 
My rebel tongue l>ut now ferfwore^ 
Accept my penitence.fiificere. 
My crime forgive, and :gnnit jay .pnafer ! 
Let not thy flavc^ condensa'd to mpufai. 
With unrequited 'paffioo bum ; 
With Love's ibft/thon^s her iueaft inlpixe^ 
And kindle there an jequal iire ! 

Itisncit beauty's gftody flower, 
{The empty tnomph of an hour) 
Nor pra£tis'd wiles of femdeazt 
That now &bdue my deftin'd heart: 
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no nol*— *Tis keaveiiy whoie wondrous hancl 
A 4a?SLn£cnpt of Itfdf hath {dann'd. 
And to each oatward grace hath join'd 
rEach lovelier ieatuse of t^e aiind. 

TlRfe thamik ihall laft, whcb cttkers ily> 

When rofo fsde» and iiUiefe die ; 

When that dear«fe'»decliiiiAg beam 
Its living &it no nmie ihall &ream : 
Blefl then» and happy in my chain» 
The fong of Freei^nli iowa ih vain ; 
Nor Reafon's harfh rqproef I fear^ 
For Reafon's fidf is Pafion here. 

O dearer far than wealth or fame, 
My daily thought, my nigMy dreamy 
If yet no youth's fuccdtful ait 
(Sweet hope) hafh toudi'd thy Jgentle heart. 
If yet no fwain heth ble&^d tjiy choice. 
Indulgent hear thy Damon's voice; 
From doubts, {mm iears his bdfoin free. 
And bid him fivc«<-**»for Ix^cjotd Thee ! 
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9^nr^I6 nighty dead night; and o'er the plain. 

X Darknefs extends her ebon ray,. 
While wide along the gloomy fixne 
Deep Silence holds her fekmn fway r 

Throughout the earth ne>cheerfiil beam. 

The melancholic eyefnnreys. 
Save where the worm's fantaftic gleam. 

The 'nighted traveller betrays : 

The favag€.race (ib heaven decrees). 

No longer thro' the foreft rove ; 
All natm« refts, and not a breeze 

Difturbs the ftillnefs of the groves- . 

All nature refts; in Sleep's Coh arms- 
The village Twain forgets his care r 

Sleep, that the fting of Sorrow charms,, 
And heals all fadnefs bat Defpair :. 



Befpair 
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Ddpair alonrhcr power denies, 

Andy whenthe^on withdraws Us rays. 

To the wild beach dfftraded flies. 
Or cheerleis thro' the defert ftrays $ 

Or, to the eharch-yard's horrors led» 
While fearful echoes burft anmnd. 

On Tome cold ftqne he leans his head» 
Or throws his body on the ground. 

To ibme fuch drear and (blemn fcene^ 
Some friendly power direct my way. 

Where pale Misfortone's haggard train. 
Sad luxury ! delight to ftray. 

Wrapped in die ioHtary gloom, 
Retir'd from life -s fantaftic crew, 

Reiign'd, I'll wait my final doom. 
And bid the buiy world adieu. 

The world has now no joys for me 
Nor can lif^ now one pleafure boaft. 

Since all my eyes defir'd to iee. 
My wiih, -my hope, my all, is loft^ 

Since (he, fo formed to pleafe and bleis. 
So wife, fo innocent, {o fair, 

Whofe converfe fweet made forrow lefs. 
And brighten'd all the gloom of care ; 



\ 



Since flie is loft:— *Y<9 ffiowfn JMb^ 
What hirvt 1 4<H», or tbongk^ oc 

O fay, what horrid aft of jBii»0 
Has drawi^ thi* vengeanM oa my kind 2 

Why (hoald heay«« finpour Lycoft'^ diim B 
Why are my kcirt's heft wihea crot ^ 

What fairer ^eedtf adorn Us lanw f 
What nobler men! can itt hemft ^ 

What higher iworth in him was fewd 
My true heart's iJBrnce to, outweigh i 

A fenfelefs fop !-^A daH eQim|>oimd 
Of fcarcely aninuvted Ay ! 

He dreisMy indeed,, he dtnc'd with cafe; 

And charm'd her by rtfcating o'er 
Unmeaning raptuffes in h«r praife> 

That twenty foots had faid before : 

But I, alas, who thought aU art 
My paffion's force would meanly ftQM^ 

Conld only boaft an boneft hi(iun» 
And claim'd no merit bat my Iovq. 

Have I not &t-*-*ye coafaoos hours 
Be witnefi— -while my Stella fiing. 

From mom to eve, with all my powers 
Rapt in the enchantment of hffx U>ngue I 
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Ye confdoasboifn, thAC &w me ftaadt 
Entranc'd in woodier and (va-^iiM, 

In filent rapture prelim ker hand> 
With pai&on buHtinglrem my eycf^ 

Have I not lov'd^-^O eai'th and keaven I 
Where now is all my youthful boaft ^ 

The dear exchange I hop^d was given 
For flighted &m< and fortune loft ! 

Where now the joys that once were mine ? 

Where all my hopes of future blifs ? 
Muft I thofe joys^ thefe hopes refign ? 

Is all her friendfhip come to this ? 

Moft then each woman faithlefs prove> 
And each fond lover be undone ? 

Are vows no more !— Almighty Love ! 
The fad remembrance let me ihun ! 

It will not be~-My honeft heart 

The dear fad image ftill retains ; 
Andy fpight of reafon, fpite of art. 

The dreadful memory remains* 

* 

Ye powers divine, whofe wondrous (kill 
Deep in the womb of time can fee, 

Behold, I bend me to your will. 
Nor dare arraign your high decree* 



C «o ] 

Let ker be blcA wich health, witheafe« 
With all your bounty haa in ftore ; 

Let forrow cloud my future days. 
Be Stella bleft ! — I a& no more. 

But lo ! where, high in yonder eaft. 
The ftar of morning mounts apace ! 

Hence— let me fly the unwelcome gueft. 
And bid the Mufe's labour ceafe* 



ELEGY 
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WHeny youngt life's jottmey I began. 
The glittering profpedl charm'd my eyes^ 
I faw along the extended plaa 
Joy after joy. fucceffive rife : 

And Fame her golden trumpet blew f : 

And Power diiplay'd her gorgeous charms ^ 
And Wealth engaged my wandering view ;. 
And Pleafure wooed me .to. her arms : 

To each by ^urns my vows I paid» 

As Folly led me to admire ; 
While Fancy magnified each ihade. 

And Hgpe increased each fond deiire : 

But foon I found 'twas all a dream ; . 

And learn'd the fond purfuit to fhun» 
Where few can reach their purpos'd atm^ 

And thpufands daily are undone : 

And Fame, I found,, was empty aic ; 

And Wealth had terror for her gueft : 
And Pleafure's path was ftrewn with care ; 

And Power was vanity at befU 

Vol. V. G Tir'd 



Tir*€l of &e chace» I gave it o'er; 

And, in a fariequeiler'd ihade9 
To Contemplation's fober power 

My youth's next iervkes I paid* 

There health and peace adora'd the Icenc;; 

And oft» indulgent to my ptayei;. 
With mirthful eye and frolic mien. 

The Mufe woM, ddpt tovifit there? 

There would.fte oft delighted mve 
The flower^>enameU?d vale along; 

Or wander with me thro' the grove> 
And lilten. tathe wsoodlark's fong ; 

Or, 'mid the. foreft'sawfiil gloom. 
While wild amaaement £li'd my eycf ^ 

Recall pail ages from the tomb. 
And bid ideal worlds wfe* 

Thus^ in the Mufe's fevoor bleft. 
One wifh alone iny Toui could frame. 

And heaven beftow'd, to crown the reft, 
A friend, and Thyrks was his name. 

For manly conftancy and troth. 
And worth, uncosfcioiis of a fiain. 

He bloom'd the flower of Britain's youth,' 
The boaft and wonder of the plain. 
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Still with our years our fiisadibip grtwt 
No cares did then my peace deftroy : 

Time brought freft bleffings as he flew^ 
And every hoar was wing'd with joy. 

Bat foon the blififill fcene was loft. 
Soon did the fiid reverie appear | 

Love came, likt an untimely i&oft. 
To blaft the promiie of my year. 

I iaw young Daphncfs angel-ferm, 
(Fool that I was, I blefs'd the finart) 

And, whilelgaz^d, nor thought of harm, 
The dear infedtion feic'd my heart. 

She was— -at leail in Damon's eyes*--^ 
Made up of lovdinefs and grace. 

Her heart a ilranger to difguiie, 
Her mind as perfe^ as her £ice : 

To hear her fpeak, to fee her move, 
(Unhappy I, alas, the while !) . 

Her voice was joy, her look was love. 
And heaven was open'd in her fmile ! 

She heard me breathe my amorous prayers. 
She liften'd to the tender ftrain, 

She heard my fighs, ihe &w my soars. 
And feem'd at lengdi to fliure my pain : 
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She faid tie lov'd— and I, poor youth ! 

(How {ootif alas» can Hope peifuade !) 
Thought all ihefaid no more than truth. 

And all my love was well rcpay'd. 

In joys unknown to courts or kings. 
With her I fate the live-long day, 

And faid and look'd fuch tender things. 
As none befide could look or fay \ 

How foon can Fortune ihift the fcene. 
And all our earthly blifs deifaroy ?— 

Care hovers tound, and Grief's fell train 
Still treads upon the heels of Joy. 

My age's hope, my youth's beft boaft. 
My foul's chief bleffing and my pride. 

In one fad moment all were loft. 

And Daphne chang'd, and Thyrfis died. 

O who, that heard her vows ere-while. 
Could dream thofe vows were infincere ? 

O who could think, that faw her fmile. 
That fraud could find admittance there ? 

Yet (he was falfe^ — my heart will break! 

Her frauds, her perjuries were fuch— 
Some other tongue than minemuft (peak--* 

I have not power to fay how much I 
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Ye fwainsy hence warn'd, avoid thjB bftit» 
O, ihun her paths» the tnutijefs fliun ! 

Her voice is death, her finile is hte. 
Who hears, or fees her, is undone* 

And, when Death's hand Jhall dofe my eyei 
(For ibon, I know, the day will come) 

O cheer my ipirit with a figh. 
And gtave thcfe lines upon my tomlx 



C 3 THE 
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THE EPITAPH. 

COnijgn'd to duft, beneaA Ais fionc, 
In manhood's prime is Damon laid; 
Joyleft he Kv^d, aaA diti l»t»o\wi 
In bleak misfertttiie^tl barren Oiade* 

Lov'd by tfce Mnfe, b«t lo¥^4 iri Vain—* 
'Twas beauty drew his ruin on ; 

He faw young Daphne on the plain ; 
He lov'd, bcUev'd, and was undone. 

His heart then funk beneath the ftorm, 
(Sad meed of unexampled truth) 

And forrow, like an envious worm. 
Devoured the blpffom of his youth. 

Beneath this ftone the youth is laid— - 

O greet his afhes with a tear ! 
May heaven with bleffings crown his fhade. 

And grant that peace he wanted here i 
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AN INSCRIPTION 
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WRITTEK VPOV ONB^OP.TKI *TUBS IN HAM- 
WAL-KS; SBPTEMBBR MDCCLX. 

DArk wai the ik^ mih mamy a^cIo«l» 
The four&l lightabft fla(k'd«Miad* 
Low to the blaft the forefl bow'dt 

And bellowing thunders lock'd the gfound ; 

Faft fell the rains upon my head. 

And weak and weary were my feet^ 
When lo ! this hofpiuble ihed 

At length fnpplied a kind retreati 

That in fair memory's £uthful page 
The bard's efcapemay flouxiih long^ 

Yet, flittddering from the temper's rage. 
He dedicates the votive 6mg» 

For ever (acred be the earth 

From whence the tree its vigoor drew ! 
The hour that gave the feedling birth ! 

The bttSt where the fcyon grew ! 

* Two feats in Ham walks^ called Tubs, from their form, 
which refembles an bogfl^eaH fplit in two* 

G 4 Long 
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Long honoured may his afhes reft, 
Wlio firft the tender iheot did-reftr ! 

Bleft be his.name!-— But doubly bleft 
The friendly hand that placed it here ! 

O ne*er may war, or wind, or wave. 
This pleafurable fcene deform. 

But time ^1 fpaie the ieat, which gave 
The poet flielter from the ftorm! 



VER«S 
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^WRlTTEN UPON A »£DBSTAI« BBNEATH A ROW- 
OF ELMS lir A lilEAOOW NEAR RICHMOND 
FERRT»;8EI:ONGINC TO RICHARD OWEN CAM* 
BRIDGE|,.£SQ. SEPTEMBER. MDGCItX* 

• 

*XT£ greeB^kair'dnymplLs! whomPan allows 

jL Ta guard from hann thefe hivonx^d bouglii^ 
Ye blue-eyed Naiads of the ibeam, 
That iboth the warm poetic dreamy 
Ye elves and fprights« that throngiAg roand^ 
'When midnight darkens all the ground, 
.In antic meafures uncontroul'd. 
Your fairy fports and revels hold. 
And up ^ad down, wheie-e'er ye pais. 
With many a ringlet print the grafs ; 
If e'er the bard hath hail'd your power 
At mom's grey dawn,, or evening hour; 
If e'er by moonlight on the plain 
Your ears have caughtdi' enraptur'td firaia | 
From every floweret's velvet head. 
From reverend Thames's oozy bed, 

* A line 9f «uu MmM^u 

From 
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FfOA tthei^ mofi*d elm^y wherei prifbnM deep> 
Concealed from humaA -eyes, ye ile^. 
If thefe your hannts be worth your care» 
Awake, ariie» and Jiearay pnyer ! 

O faonHh from tkis peace&l pkuB 
The perjiu'd a3nBph^ the faiddeft fiirab. 
The ftttbbom hearty that fconii to ^om^ 
And haHh rejedls the honeft vow : 
Tfaeibpy who woiuids die ▼irgin'a ear 
With avght that fenfe would bhiih to hear» 
Os, falfe to honour, mean and vain^ 
Defames the worth he caaiiot fta&n : 
The light coqsety wkb learious art. 
Who cafts her net for every heart. 
And fmiling flatter& to the chace 
Alike the worthy and the bafe : 
The dame, who, proud of vsrtue't praifi^ 
Is happy if a Met ihrays. 
And, confdbot of unclouded £uiie. 
Delighted, ^fead& the taie of (hame : 
But far, O ! banifh'd far be they, 

Who^hear, unmo^d, the orphan's cry^ 
Who fee,, nor wiih to wipe away. 

The tear that fwells the widow's eye ;. 
Th' unloving man, whofe narrow mind 
Difdains to feel for huna»-kuid» 
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At others WA whbfe dle^ nt*€t glows, 
'Whofe breaft ne^er daoh^ with others woes^ 
AVhoie hoarded fom Hi private joys 
His private care akme deftroys ; 
Ye fairies caft yonr fy^U aroundy 
And guard frbm fach i^ hallowM ground t 

Bnt welcome ail, who figh with Mth^ 
£ach conAafit maid and hkhM yoath, 
Whom mutual love alone hath join'd. 
Sweet union of the willing mind ! 
Hearts paii<*d &i heaven, not meanly fi^d^ 
Law-licens'd proftitutes fbt gold : 
And welcome thrice, and thrice again. 
The chofen few, the worthy train, 
Wliofe Heady feet, untaught to ftray. 
Still tread where virtue marks the way ; 
Whofe fouls no thought, whofe hands have known 
No deed, which honour might not own ; 
Who, torn with pain, or dung with care. 

In others blifs can claim a part. 
And, in life's bnghtefl hour, can fhare 

Each pang that wrings another's heart : 
Ye guardian fpirits, when fuch ye fee, 
Sweet peace be theirs, and welcome free ! 
Clear be the fky from clouds or fhowers ! 
Green be the turf, and frefh the flowers ! 
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And that the yonth> whofe pious caie 
Lays 09 your ihrine this honeft prayer. 
May, with the reft, admittance gain. 
And yi£t oft this pleafimt fcene,. 
Let all who love die Mufe attend ! 
Who l^es the Muie is virtue's friend. 

Such then alone may venture here. 
Who, free from guilt, are free from fear; 
Whofe wide affedttons cai^ embrace 
The whole extent of human race ; 
Whom Virtue and her friends, approve ; 
Whom Cambridge and the Mufes love. 
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ODE ONRANELAGH. 

ADDRESSED TO THE LADIES* 

BEING A PARODY ON MR. GRAy's CELBBRATE» 
ODE ON A DISTANT PROSPECT OF ETON COL- 
LEGE* 

YE dazzling lamps^ ye jocund fires. 
That from yoti fabric fhine, 
Where grateful pleafure yet admires 

Her * Lacy's great defign : 
And ye, who ^m the fields which lie 
Round Chelfea, with amazement's eye* 

The gardens, and the dome furvey, 
Whofe walks, whofe trees, whofe lights among. 
Wander the courtly train along 

Their thought-difpelling way. 

Ah, fplendid room ! ah, pleaiing fliade ! 

Ah, walks belov'd in vain ! 
Where oft in happier times I ftray'd, 

A Granger then to pain : 
I feel the gales, which from you blow 
A momentary blifs beftow, 

* Mr. Lacy, one of the managers of Drury-lane theatre, i$ 
iaid to hare firft planned Ranelagh, 
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As waving firefh their gladfome wing, 
Thty fcem to footh ihy fadafhM Toixl, 
And redolent of tea, and roll. 

To breatke a fecond %ting. 

ftotomky &j, for thou haft feen 

Full many a fprightly race. 
In thy bright round with flep ferene^ 

The paths of pleafure trace ; 
Who chiefly now delight to lave 
Green hyfon in the boiling wave» 

The fable colFee which diilill ? 
What lounging progeny are foand. 
Who iboll inceilant round and round. 

Like horfes in a mill i 

While fome on eameU bafineft dreadi. 

And gravely ftupid try 
To fearch each complicated icheme 

Of public policy : 
Some ladies leave the (pacious dome. 
Around the j^arden's maxe to roam. 

And unknown regions dare defcry ; 
Still as they walk they look behind. 
Left fame a fecret foe ihould find 

From fome malicious eye. 
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LoH(isniitki»tli«ri> imd pleafiftg pfffti& 

To beauty's fhrine dddrefi'd ; 
The fprightly foc^s, tbe mcltinf Uym 

Which charm i^e (ofeen'd bseaft ; 
Theirs lively wit, invention free» 
The fharp bon mot« kfien veparteCt 

And every art coqoeu eoiflpyy 
The thoughtleis day, the jocund nighty 
The fpiiits briik» the forrowi iight» 

That fly th' approach of j^. 

Alas ! regardle^ of thoir doom* 

The lovely vi£dms rove.; 
. No ienfe of fii£Ferings yet to come 

Can now their prudence move : 
But feei where all around them wait 
The minifters of feimale fate. 

An artful, peijur'd, cruel .train; 
Ah ! ihow them where in ambuih fland^ 
To feize their prey, the faitMefs band 

Of falfe deceit&l men i 

Thefeihall thejuft of gaming wear. 

That harpy of the mind. 
With all the troop of rage and fear. 

That follows clofe behind : 
Or pining love ihall wafte their youths 
Qr jealottfy with rankling tooth 
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That goama bright Hymen's goUen chaiff^. 
Who opens wide the fatal gate. 
For {ad diilniil» and rathlefs hate^ 

And SoiTOw's pallid train. 

Ambition this Audi tempt to fix 

Her hopes on fomething high» 
To barter #}r a coach and fix 

Her peace and liberty. 
The flings of Scandal thefis ihall try^ 
And AffedUtion's haughty eye> ' 

That fcowls on «chofe it us'd to greet. 
The catting fneer,^th' abufive fong. 
And falfe report that glides along 

With never-refting feet. 

And lo ! where in the vale of years 

A grizly tribe are feen ; 
Fancy's pale family of fears, , 

More hideous than their queen : I 

Struck with th' imaginary crew. 
Which artlefs Nature never knew, 

Thefe aid from quacks, and cordials beg. 
While this transformed by folly's hand. 
Remains a-while at her command, 

A tea-pot) or an egg. 
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To each her fulTeriiigs : all muft grieve. 

And pour a iilcnt groan. 
At homage others charms receive. 

Or flights that meet their own :*^ 
Bat ill the voice of truth fevere 
Will fuit the gay regardlefs ear, 

Whofe joy in mirth and revels lies ! 
Thought would deiboy this paradiie^ 
No more !— -Where ignorance is blifs, 

•Tis folly to be wife. 

H. P. 
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THE RIVAL BEAUTIES. 

BY J. B. W» 

iM-Tantaene aniffiif c«lcftibos tm« Viig* 

FRom gay St. James's Myra was retium'd» 
Within her hreaft the flames of eavy bura'^* 
Reclin'd upon the couch fhe Ibugbt relief. 
Bur the.foft plumage added to her grief; 
Now to the citron cordial fhe applies. 
The cordial too its ufual balm denies ; 
Will not kind Morpheus one fhort nap beAow ? 
He never perches on a breaft of woe. 
What ! has her peerlefs face betray'd fome flaws ? 
Or does fome mighty lofs the conflict caufe ? 
Has fome dire pimple^ to diflurb her eye, 
Made an irruption where the lillies lie ? 
Smokes there lefs incenfe at her virgin fhrine ? 
Or crowns fome rival-toafl th' enamour'd wine ? 

What can flie dread, whofe every charm fpbducs 
The garter'd noble — and invites the mufe? 
Not one of thofe, nor all of them conjoined 
Have rufiled the compofure of her mind ; 
But at the court Ihe faw, what tongue can tell 1 
Worfe than Quevcdo's vifionary hell—— 
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A female iniplei&ent ! and at die £glit 

Her ^Miit funk— fhe fwoon'd away for fpite f 

Clarinda's hand the glittering pageant grac'd. 
With which fhe led the beaux, and men of tafte ; 
Difcarded Myra faw the envied prize ; 
She law-— < and curft it with her heart and eyes. 

So, even at church, if fome new drefs arrive. 
The blazing meteor galls the female hive ; 
Each ^ye, arreted, on the fafhion glotes. 
And every woman imprecates, and doats ; 
The clerk's proud wife negleds her hufband's Ibng, 
And comminadoQS fly from every tongue. 
A fan ! the mighty caufe of Myra's care. 
For beauties envy tiifles light as air ! 
The fafhion dawn'd from madam Pompadour, 
Newly imported to the Britifh fhore : 

Clarinda, to improve her magazine 
Of charms-"- had lately at the toyfhop been. 
Searching for trinkets, fhe the bawble found. 
And fciz'd the produ6l of a foreign ground, 
Kefolving to tranfplant it to the court. 
She bought, and paid a hundred guineas for't ; 
Arm'd with this bright umbrella fhe appear'd, 
And, wafted by its gales, to conquefl fleer'd ; 
A hecatomb of hearts were foonrefign'd 
To young Claritida's eyes intrench'd behind ; 

H 2 While 
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While ftars ami garters emulating firove 
Which ihoald croud fbremoll to prefent his love» 
His vows thro' this gay medium to enhance ; 
Such are thy fafhionable tools— —oh France! 
While thus Clarinda's innovating pride 
From Myra's charms drew dukes and lords afidc, 
lAke a difcarded ftatefman, in difgrace 
The fair one to the viftor left the place 5 
Thus, like a beaten general, forc'd to yield. 
She quits the glories of the long-fought field-: 
In fullen difcontent fhe feeks the gloom 
To meditate revenge within her room. 
At length to Venus with uplifted eyes* 
And fervent prayer, the baiHed maid applies-: 
"fOh! Venus, by thy myrtles and thy doves, 

* And every fy mbol of the Paphian groves, 

* By all thy bright regalia I implore, 

* Oh*! grant oneiavour to thy Myra more ; 
< Let not Clarinda fuch a conquell boail, 
' Nor lead of nobles, thus, her (hining ho(t : 

* For lo ! what ftars, like filver Cynthia's train, 

* Attend her triumph, and fupport her reign ! 
' See, how each garter, like the Zodiac, vies 

* To grace the blue horizon of her ey-es 1 

* Debafe her trinket, her new-fangled toy, 

* And crufli thie infant dawning of her joy. 
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** Gire mc, by fome rich implement, to win 
«* The men— -tho* 'twere a diamond-headed pin: 
*^ Then fhall a thoofand hearts, a thoufand days, 
•^ With fweeteft incenfe on thy altars blaze. 
" Then, for each lover which thy gift imparts, 
" A hymn ftiall carol to the God of Hearts." 

Propitious Venus heard the maiden's prayer. 
And fent a pleafing dream to footh her care : 
Fair to her raptur'd fancy there arofe 
A crimibn orb, but richer far than thofe 
Which ftately cardinals in triumph wear^ 
The boon and earneft of the papal chair ;. 
Its ample brim three rows of fapphires grac'd. 
The ceftus, as a ribband, gave it tafte : 
A thoufand brilliants, here and there di{play'd» 
With bluihing rubies, lent it light and fhade» 
In emerald cut, a king imperial fate 
Beneath a golden canopy of ftate, 
Powder'd with hieroglyphics of his reign, 
As undifputed monarch of the main. 
The confort of his throne was feated nigh 
In pearl, and clearefl cryftal form'd each eye ;. 
Attending nobles the regalia bore. 
The crown and fceptre both of mafly ore. 
In folemn order t^le proceffion moves, 
A prelate waits to crown their happy loves. 

H 3 Why 



Why fliould we here defcribe, what all have feeiW 

The coronation of a king and qaeen ? 

Or why attempt in colours to difplay 

That flate» when George and Charlotte bleil the day* 

Dazzled with l\L&Te, Myra now awakes* 
And from the vifionary model takes 
A hat« which foon eclips'd Clarinda's fan» 
Nor left the fair competitor a man. 
With this fhe claims Love's empire as her own* 
Reigns abfolute* nor envies George his throne. 
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WOMAN'S AGE. 

BY TRE 8AM8. 

Woman's age is &ldom known 
From iiffieefi to fifty>oae ; 
Still mendacious, never certain. 
Still conceaPd behind the cartain ; 
And tho' kind papa has wrote 
Year, and month and day— -to note 
Mifs's age within the bible. 
The leaf fhe'U tear out as a libel 
On her fame and reputation^ 
Age can't bear examination ; 
Tho' the crow-feet near her eye* 
Prove (he's older, than flue's wife ; 
Tho' the wrinkles, like a gnomon. 
Point her out, a grave old woman* 
Still the matron hides the cheat 
With fweet powder, or a tete. 
Phillis, confronted with grey hairs. 
Retrenches half a dozen years, 
While, Chloe, immature and green, 
Tells every one, fhe's paft nineteen. 
What are their different motives then ? 
To cheat, if po£ible, the men ; 

H 4 Sag? 
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Sage Phillis knows her bloom is flitting. 
While Chloe fain would be thought fitting ; 
This fets our teeth on edge, and that • 
By being over-ripe— is flat; 
ThuS) tho' they play a feparate game. 
From the fame Ttew they take their aim ; 
While neither boails the pleaflng flavour. 
Both fludy to attraA our favour ; 
Tho' this is verjuice, that molaflTes, 
They'll cheat their very looking-glaflTes ; 
Young Chloe, Kke a watch too faft. 
Would antedate the hour, not pafl, 
While Phillis, like a clock that's down. 
Will never let the hour be known : 
Thus contradictory both move 
1 oo little, or too much for love : 
So have J feen, to fell bad wines» 
A flying horfe, . on painted figns. 
In feeming motipn thro' the air. 
Ne'er quit his wooden hemifphere. 



THE 



f ««s ] 

THE BREACH OF THE RIVERS, 

BY THE SAMS. 

Q^ Tos dementia cepit f . Vii Cr 

THE riven once their union broke. 
For reafonsy like us Engliih foIk» 
Becaufe they knew not why ; 
The gentry took it in their head 
To run no more, but keep their bed. 

And let the fea go dry ; 
For why, forfooth, fliould they be always going • * 
To keep him full, and humour his overflowing ? • 

They would fupport no more, not they. 
His royal tidings twice a day. 

His tides of ebb and flood ; 
The Danube fwore it ; and the Rhine 
Made oath, upon his richell wine. 

To make the compaA good. 
No— no— he, truly, did not underfland 
Why his imperial flreams fliould brook command. 

And next appear'd the Ohio, 
With caftles laden was his brow. 
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By which he folemn fwore. 
That if the Mififippi joift'd. 
And was as well as he inclined. 

He'd go to iea no more ;. 
The Miffiiippi gave his oath, that he 
Would be as trae» and to the kagaeagreet 

Next fpoke the Sevvm^B ftaitely tide; 

" Sirs — I will curb did Ocean's pride—— 

** Here do I daily pour 
** Millions of tons for Ocean's ufe, 
<* And truly, he'll have ao excufe, 

" He'll have 'em at die hour : 
" Now, by the river gods, and nymphs, not I, 
'< Let him draw bills on fight upon the flcy. 

^' Yes, let the furiy-iaouthed main 
** Draw on his magasdnes of rain— « 

" What fay you, biother Trent? 
** What fays the Thames to this propoilal ? 
" Are we at this< proud king's difpofal, 

** To pay a high rack-rent 
*^ Whene'er he pisafes to demand oar treafuie, 
" And lord it o'er us at las tyrant pleafure ?'* 

The flames are kindled— Critics, hold— 
You'll fay th' allufion is too bold ; 
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Can flames in rivers bum? 
O ! yes — Sedition's voice can change 
The blood and juices, like tke mange. 

And to corruption tnra 
The fweet and wholiboie cnlis of the blood«* 
Axidia far. Critics, the alluten'j good. 

Th'affembly £lls— Nordiumbrian Tyae 
Swore by his falmon, he woiild join. 

And by his Cooty gods. 
That tho' all England ftarv'd with cold. 
He'd waft the coals no moreibr gold^ 

He matter'd not the odds : • 
What was't to him, or his, if he muft creep^ 
And cringe to do obeifimce to the Deep? 

There was not even a tench, or carp» 
That did not on the topic harp ; 

No — nor a trout, or eel. 
The meanest native of the ftream 
Could dwell upon the pleafiag theme 

To fave the common-weal : 
The public good was now the general cry. 
Even in the mouths of the iaall falmon^&y • 

Vox Populi, Vox Dei, loud 

Was heard thro' all the £nny crouds 
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And all the rivers fwore. 
By their refpe£tive nymphs, that they 
Would henceforth go no more to fea. 

Nor make a voyage more'; 
Thtt-motion was unanimous agreed 
From fmooth-wav'd Medway to the northern Tweed. 

What was. the dreadful cbnfequence ? 
The waters broke o'er mound and fence. 

And overflow'd their banks t 
An inunda;tion, fays my fable» 
O'erflow'd eapk farmer's bam and flable. 

And play'd a thoufand pranks ; 
A diiiQal fight, indeed, it was to fee 
^he mad uproar of this wild anarchy. 

But foon the comedy was o'er, 
'Twas now a defolated fhore. 

And every bed was dry ; 
Too foon their dread miftake they found. 
For all the fi& were run aground. 

Their (pawn and progeny ; 
They and their helplefs families were left 
To ftarve,— of Ocean's ufual ftores bereft. 

For» unfupplied, he muft deny 
His rich reciprocal fupply, 

Whofe 
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Whoie wealth was what they gave; 
^nd fince they dopt the -natural iburce, 
. He could make no return of courfe» 

Nor iend his briny wave 
1k> purify and cheer their gelid ftr^ms^ 
Such is the fatal end of harfli extremes I 

How fweet the notes of treafbn found 
To faction's ear ! how quick are foan4 

Smooth reafons to withdraw 
Oar due allegiance from the throne ! 
We threaten, while our heads are on. 

And fet at nought the law ; 
We curfe this cefs, and damn that tax, 
^ut never dream of Tyburn, or the axe. 
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LABOUR IN VAIN- A NEW SONG. 

IN purfuit of fome lambs from my flocks that had 
One mornittg I raag'd 6'er the plain $ [ftray'd, 
But alas ! after all my reiearches were wade, 
I perceiv'd that my labour was vain. 

At length, gnming hopelefs my Iambs to refioity 

J refolv'd to return back again ; 
It was ufelefs I thought to feek after them more. 

Since I found that my labour was vain. 

On this my return pretty Phebe I faw. 
And to love her I could not refrain ; 

To folicit a kifs I approach'd her with awe. 
But ihe told me my labour was vain. 

Dear Phebe, I cried, to my fuit lend an ear. 
And let me no longer complain;— 

She replied, with a frown and an afpedl fevere, 
Young Colin your labour's in vain. 

Then I eagerly clafp'd her quite dofe to my breaft, 
And kifs'dher and kifs'd her again-—* 

O ! Colin, ihe cried, if you're rude I proteft. 
That your labour ihall StUl be in vain. 
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At lengthy by intreatiesy by kifTes and vow8> 
CompaffioA fkm took ^n'lny {xafai ; 

She now has confented to make me her fpoofe^ 
So |M> iQagcr I labour in vaia< 



TO A GENTLEMAN, 

WHO ^ESIHSD FROFBR MilTBltlALS FOR A 

MONODY. 

FLowrets— wreaths'— thy banks along— » 
Silent eve-— ck' accuftom'd ibng— - 
Silver flipper'd— whilom— lore-— 
Druid — Paynim— mountain hoar-—. 
Dulcet— •eremite— what time— 
('* E^pcufe me — here I want a rhime.'') 
Black-brow'd night— —Hark ! fcrecck-owla &kg ! 
Ebon <aur— and raven wing- 
Chanel bott&s— lonely dells— 
G limmetiag tapers— difmal cells — — 
Hallow'd haunts— ^ and horrid piles—- 
Rofeate hues— and ghaftly fmiles— « 
Solemn fanes— and cyprefs bowers— 
Thunder-ftorms— and tumbling towers— 

Xi6t tkeie be well together blended— 
DodiUy's your man — the poem's ended. 

THE 
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THE ACCIDENT. A PASTORAL ELEGY. 

FRom Tofy fingers Morning fhook the dew. 
From Nature's charms the veil of Night flic drew; 
Reviving colour glow'd with broken light ; 
The varied landscape dawn'd-upon the fight; 
The lark's firft fong melodious floats on air; 
And Damon' rifes, wak'd by Love and Care» 
Unpens the fold, and o'er the glittering mead, ' 
With thoughtful fteps> condudls his fleecy breed. 

Near, in rude majefly, a mountain flood 
Frojedling far, and brow'd wi^ pendant wood ; 
The foliage, trembling as the breezes blow. 
Inverted, trembled in a brook below. 

The mountain echoed every plaintive flrain« 
The fighing breeze retum'd his fighs again, 
The gliding brook re-murmur'd to his grief. 
As thus from fong the fliepherd fought relief: 

" When late in rural fports I took my fliare, 
" Blithe as the blithefl in thecrouded fair, 
** What tho' from ten, contending in the race, 
«* I fnatch'd the prize, with yet unrivaU'd pace? 
" What tho', in wreftling, arduous to excell, 
" I flood the vidlor, when each rival fell? 
** What tho', when Colin, oft in combat crown'd) 
*' The cudgel ieiz'd, and aw'd the circle. round. 
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rboldly dar'd the champion of the green, . 

And from his head the -trickling blood was feen ? 

What tho% in fofter ftrife, my rural fong 

Won the loud plaudit of the liftening throng ? 

Tho' every prize, by every voice, was mine, 
** And rival hands for me the chaplet twine, 
** On Robin's ihoulders thro' the croud convey'd 
*< Of maids that blufh'd, and fhepherds that huzza'd; 
** Vain all my ftrength, activity and fpeed, 
«* Vain all my flcill to tune the vocal reed, 
** No joy the chaplet, or the prize could give, 

For PhilUs frown'd, the nymph for whom Hive ; 

Phillis ! whofe chaj-ms atone my wifbes £r'd, 
*« Whofe charms, ambition not my own infpir'd ; 
* * Who made my feet more fwift, my arm more ftrong, 
** My heart more dauntlefs, and morefweetmy fong. 
** Love gave me conqueft, but denied me blifs. 

When from her lips fhe wip'd the ravifli'd kifs ; 

Cruel and coy fhe blafted all my pridcr 
** And 'midft the tranfports of my friends Ifigh'd; 

Denied her love, I'm poor with all the reft, 

Indulg'd with that, of more than all poflefs'c- 

*• What giddy caprice rules a woman's mind, 
<' As fate relentlefs, and as fortune blind ! 
" On vanquifh'd Colin Phillis Ihed her fmiles, 
** And all his forrows, and his pain beguiles ; 

Vol. V. I "She, 
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** She, from the wound I gave, with Iciiient tare 
-«• Wafh'd the ftiiFgore, and dipp'd the clotted hair; 
** The hcfiling fimples with foft touch. applied, 
«* Own'd and carefs'd him fpite of female pride, 
<< Mourn'd hisdifgrace, and now from future harms, 
«< Perhaps fhe hides him in her circling arms. 

'< O ! had kind heaven to me transferr'dhisbloWi 
" O ! had I own*d him a fuperior foe, 
" Fled from the general hifs, with ihame deprcft, 
"To hide my blu(hes in her downy breaft ! 
" To him, with rapture, every prize I'd yield, 
*« And. all the taftelefs honours of the. field, 
** For each gay triile with her love o'erpaid, 
" Bleft, tho' forgotten, in the fecret (hadei 
** Vain wi(h ! to Colin is that blifs decreed— 
" Diftrafting thoughts diftradling thoughts fuc- 

" ceed — 
«* May fwift deftrudion feize the hated pair, 
** Or, worfe than fwift deftrudUon, my defpair! 
«< No — may tlie fruitlefs curfe leave Phillis free, 
"' But doubled, Colin! befulfilPd in thee," 

High on the neighbouring. mountain's airy head 
His browsing goats as happy Colin led, 
Pronounc'd with hafty rage, he heard his name, 
And near the brdw with ftill attention came ; 
Too near — the treacherous brink.gives way, and lo! 
He Ihrieks, and plunges in the brookJbf low ; 
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The founding waters, whitening as they rofe. 
Now with fabfiding munnurs round him clofe. 

DamoRr alarm'd, his falling rival knew. 
And, fwift as lightning, to his aid he flew ; 
Prevailing virtue triumph'd in his breaft. 
And pity love and enmity fuppreft ; 
He. faw him gafp emerging from the brook. 
And reach'd, with generous hafte, his faving crook. 
Caught by the drowning wretch with both his hands. 
And grateful, trembling, on the bank he (lands. 
Short recollection ferv'd him, thus to fhow 
How much a friend he rofe, who fell a foe ; 

* Born to fubdue me, and fubdued to' fave, 

* Thine from this moment is the life you gave ; 

* Here, by the gods who fent thee to my aid^ 

* 1 (wear no more to fee thy favourite maid, 

* By partial favour, not by merit mine, 

* To thee, more worthy, Phillis I refign ; . 

* Go, and my falfhood to thy miftrefs plead, 

* Go, and may heaven and love thy fuit fnccced. 
Thus foon with ardent looks» with honeft pride. 

And juft difdain, the kindling fwain replied : 

* What Damon's faithful love efTay'd in vain, 

* He fcorns by Colin's broken vows to gain i 

* Be thine the maid, fince fate ordains it fo, 
' And time aiid abfence fhall allay my woe ; 

I 2 * Friends, 



* Frieu^s, from this hour forever, let us live, 
« My friendfliip's pkdge, this fpotlefs ewe I giver 
'* And. I, yon kid than falling (how more white," 
Glad Colin cried, and mutual faith they plight' 
Thus bufied, Phillis, unperceiv'd, drew near, 
Foredoom'ti, her love now twice rendunc'd, to heat; 
'' Take, Damon," thus.the blulhingmaid begins, 
•' The hand, the heart, thy generous virtue winsj 
** Not Colin's broken vows, but Damon's truth, 
** Now blends my fate with thine, dcfefving youthl 
** To try thee, O ! forgive if tried too far, 
<< Was all I meant, whatever jny.adions were. ■* 
Her hand, with fudden rapture, Damon pre^ 
The joyful pair confenting Colin bleft ; 
To Damon's cot they take the .flowery way, 
:^'ith g4iiltlefs mirth to cxown the happy day^ 
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sweet-william, 

>OJl V£R.$£$ OCCASIONED BT THE CHRISTBNIN j| 
OF M&. wood's SOK9 WHO WAS NAMED 8WBBT- 
WILZ^IAM. AFiLIL XXVII» MDCCLXIIIt 

Ith fong, fweet babe, we celebrate thy birth^ 
And hail thee to the chequered fcenes of earth : 
Thy fmiles of innocence our hearts endear. 
When Spring, now faired paints the purple year ; 
Promifeof fature fruit, all nature blooms, [fonpes.s 
Hills, vales, woods, gardens, fend forth rich per* 
Such beauty in etherial mildnefs reigns^ 
We .match our meadows with Xdalian plain^^i 
And'^thee, did not thine eyes; our error prove. 
Thee we ihould deem a little fmiling Love, 
Sweet- William, wellcome to the realms of da/? 
O, may'fl thou bloom the fweeteft flower of May I 
Thy lovely mother's gentle mind inherit, 
Thy father's honeft heart, and generous fpirit— 
ye$. Yes, I fee (fo ftrong prophetic power !) 
An embryo genius in this rifing flower, 
A hand that's valiant, and a heart that's true 
To ferve his neighbours, and his nation too : 
Thus in the acorn's little folds we fee 
An oak imperial in epitome ; 
By flow degrees the leaves, the boughs expand. 
Rile, fprcad, ihade, flouriih> and defend the land. 
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TO THE REV. MR. LAYNG, 

•CCASIONBD BY HIS SERMOlf ON MUTUAL Bi- 
NBVOLENCB, PREACHED AT THE ANNVAL 
MEETING OP THE GOVERNORS OF THE NORTH- 
AMPTON INFIRMARY. 

LET fools religion in opinion place. 
And call whim, fpleen, and Aq>eritition, grace ; 
Put in mock'd Virtue's legal hand a reed, 
And on her throne, vile idol I rear a creed, 
While weeping Charity is doom'd to feel 
The fmarting fcourge of unrelenting Zeal ; 
And fainted Bigotry, with impious pride. 
Claims aM the iky, and damns the world befide. 
O ! taught of heaven ! be thine the better part, 
With facred love to touch the kindling heart; 
Still mild benevolence, like Jefus preach. 
And fpread the truths he liv'd and died to teach ; 
Still build falvation on the Saviour's plan. 
And God's own glory on good-will to man ; 
So fhall good-nature at thy voice refine. 
And what was moral fhall be more— -divine I 
Self-love ftiall learn to tafte of focial joy, 
And public works the mifer's hands employ ;. 
Folly inform'd, converted Vice ftiall own. 
That wifdom, pleafure Virtue gives alone ; 
Deifts ftiall fcorn the Chriltian name no more> 
And atheiils God, as love immenfe, adjre. 



C "9 J 
L .O ,V E E .L E G y. 

WRITTEN AT— —COLLEGE, OXFORD* 

THEiblemn hand of fable fuited night 
Enwraps the filent earth with mantle dj^ear^ 
Thick murky clouds obfcure Diana's- light. 
Nor (hines one flar the doiky fcene to cheer* 

* 

O'er'the fad inaniion, hid in awful gioom, 
The^thiop darknefs fpreads her ebon fway^ 

Save that alone, from yonder fludious room, 
.The waiting taper iheds a feeble ray. 

Now while the tenants of this lacred dome 

Turn the grave page, or fink to foft repofe. 
Along the Gothic cloiilers let me roam, 
. And, deep in thought, the lazy moments lofe* 

Now breathes the whiftllng ftorm»a modrnfiil fong;, 
An4 pattering drops the driz2ly<tempeft tell, 

Whilft Echo roves the lonely vaults among, 
Sadly-refponfive to the midnight bell. 

And hark ! the peniive owl, with boding ftrain. 
Shrieks notes of terror from the learned groVe ; 

Ah ! horrid founds ! full well ye footh my pain. 
Full well your mufic greets dcfpairia^ love. 



No longer now around the focial bowl 
I join the jocund laugh, or cheerful lay. 

But pour in ceafelefs groahs my love-fick foul, 
'Till fades the lamp at bright Aurora's ray. 

How, at the fragrant hour of rifing morn, 

Would throbbing traniport rufltthro' every vein 

To hear the fwelling ihout, and echoing horn. 
Call tl^e gay hunter to the iportiv« plain I 

But, ah ! the fprightly joys of youth are fled ! 

In fighs and tears my waining life I wear ; 
So the pale lilly hangs it^ drooping head. 

When chilling hoar-froils^laft the verbal year. 

Philofophy ! thou guardian of the heart, 
Oh» come ! in all thy rigid virtue drcft. 

With manlypreceptseafethe killing fmart^^ 
And drive this tyrant from my wounded breall. 

Oft would my eye, difdaining balmy flecp. 
Thy form divine thro' every path explore. 

Fathom with reftlefs toil each maxim deep. 
And hang inceflant o'er thy awful lore. 

Alas } oppos'd to Love, how weak ! how frail ! 

Are all the reafons of th' unfeeling fage ! 
No dull advice can o'er his power prevail, 

Or the keen pangs his dart infli^s afTwage. 
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Yes tyrant, yea, thou muft retain thy power, 
'Till my torn bofom yields to Sionger deaths 

Still muft I love, even in that fatal hour. 
And ddl on Delia with my lateft breath. 

And when all pale my lifeleis limbs extend^ 
And ^ate has feal'd th' irrevocable doom. 

May then my memory fiixd a faithful friend. 
To write tfade numbers on my peaceful tomb.^ 

** Here refts a youth, who love, and forrow's ftavey. 
Gave up his early life to pining care. 
Till worn with woe, he fought in this calm grave 
'^ A iafe retreat from anguiih and deQ)air.'* 

So when the ftone lies o'er my clay-cold head^ 
If chance fair Delia to the place drew near^ 

With one iad figh fhe may lament me dead. 
And bathe the (enieleis marble with a tear» ^ 
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ON THE FOLLY OF ATHEISM. 

HOW weatthe AtheifPs argumMt, ]u)i«r odd? 
Who, to be happy, firft denies a God; 
Then, with too little faith truth to believe. 
Can fliow too much, an error to conceire-; 
So inconMent^ and his folly fuch. 
He trails too Httle, while he trails too much* 
A foe profefs'd to God Almighty's laws. 
Yet a blind bigot in the Devil's caufe ; 
He from free-thinking hopes to .gain feme lij^ht; 
Thinks free on every fubje% but the rights 
A hint there is a God raifcsa doubt. 
And Prejudice puts weaker Reafon out : 
Of Reafon proud, by PaiSon rul'd alone, 
Becaufe he^d have no God,x:onciudes there^ none; 
Thinks, chance with blind efFefl nice order brings, 
And harmony from wild confuiion ilprings. 
Springs of itfelf— for all fpontaneous grow, 
And the created are creators too : 
Then immortality he'll disbelieve. 
Yet ilarts to think he cannot always live ; 
Dreading it true, a future ilate denies. 
And while he laughs at death, with fear he dies; 
Dafpairing launches to feme future ilate. 
Repents hijs foUy — but repents too late. 
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ADVICE TO ANAUTHOR. 

THou ! who art thirfty for ^ poet's name, 
Panting for perpetuity of fame ; 
- O ! tremble to increafe ^ht Mufes tribe» 
*Till Mother Griffiths has recciv'd a bribe : 
If praife, like hers, canmake thy piece ^go down, 
Th-'infarance premium is but half a crown ; 
And who can blame her ? for the bawd muf( pay 
In ready ca(h the hirelings of a day : 
JBlfe would the movement of the prefs iland ftill, 
-And low-bred Scandal drop her venal qaill. 
Yet fare one bard 'tis better to purfue 
Thro' the black numbers of a dull' Review, 
V And maim a work without the (kill to carve. 
Than that a whole Society ihoald ftarve* 

GEMINI. 



*^» The Monthly Reviewers having taken upon them t« 
'zCkrt, that we plundered the poem ca!led the Kite, from the 
Gent. Mag. 1 his is to aiTnre the Public^ that affertion is 
falfe and malicious. The Editors of the Poetical Calendar are 
'pcflreiTcd of three early editions of that poem ; the firft is 
.printed in the year 1719. the fecond at Oxford in 17x2. and 
the third is in a collection of poems, called the Flower-piece, 
printed in 1731. from which we copied it. What fine criti* 
cifms may the world expeA from fuch igaorant and malevolc*^ 
writers ! 



CONTENTS^ 

THonpfon** hymn to May, Page ^ 

Ode to May, ^^ 

Song on May morning, 28 

Thefixte«ntbofMay, 29 

Defcription of fpring xa London^ 30 

The moonlight night, ^ 

Mandex* imitation of Speiiier> me 

The feafoos. Springy ^j 

Stunmcr,. ^1 

Atttum% ^ 

"Winter, ^g 

Farewdl hymn to the country,- ^ i 

Lo¥C verfea. Elegy I. to Pamoo^ #^5 

£legy XL the anfwer, 6y 

The recantation, y^ 

Love elegies. £legy I. ^6 

Ilcgyll. Si 

An infcriptioii in Ham-walk^ %.j 

Verfes written on a pedeftal* So 
Ode on Ranekgh,. * 93 

The rival beauties, og 

'Woman*8 age, jo- 

The breach of the rivers, 105 
l^abour in vain. A fong, ~ no 

Materials for a monody, 1 1 1 

The accident. A paftoral elegj^ 1 12 

Sweet-William, n- 

To the rev. mr. Layag^ 1x8 

Love elegy, ,15 

The folly of atheifm, las 

Advice to an author, utj 

IND OF VOL. V. 



C ^^7^ : . YiPYr/^ 



^'-^/ 



/^ 



//- ^'3. 



THE 



POETICAL CALENDAR. 



VOL. VI. 



FOR JUNE. 



THE 

POETICAL CALENDAR, 

COMTAIKIMG 

A COLLECTION 

Of fcarce and valuable 

PIECES OF POETRY; 

With Variety of 
ORIGINALS AND TR AN S L ATIONS» 
B-Y THE MOST EMINENT HANDI. 

Written and Sele£ted 

By FRANCIS F A W K E S, M, A, 
And WILLIAM WOTY. 

IN TWELVE VOLUMES. 



X O N D O Ni 

Printed by DRY DEN LEACHj 
For J. CooTEy at the King's Arms, in Pater-noilcr-R«\ 

MDCCLXIII. 



/ 



THE 

POETICAL CALENDAIU 



J U N E. AN O D E- 

HArk ! 'tis the woodlark's note, he feels the fun, 
And in full glee his mattins has begun, 
With him the linnet and the blackbird vie, 
Who fweeteft fhall falute the fnmmer iky ; 
From buih to bufh the jealoufy, like fire. 
Seems to enflame the univerfal choir. 
Joint is the chorus, fweet the ferenade, 
Sweet vocal needs no inHrumental aid. 

Now fwell the udders of the milky kine. 
Now fwells the green grape on the tender vine ; 
Like ripen 'd ftrawberries of red-and white 
The germinating bloffoms charm the fight ; 
Blended as in the rain-bow,^ various hues 
Of flowers uncounted drink the morning dews ; 
Acanthus, hyacinth, and crocus meet 
To* make young June rich fandals for her feet;.. 
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With backward pace a fea-crab leads the way. 
As if it fled the fond purfuit of May ; 
But May is gone, and leaves to baxom June 
What fhe had rear'd, with nicer <:are to prune ; 
With animating heat to warm the feed. 
And of each plant the tender roots to feed. 
Thus montli to month fucceffive recommends 
The growth of Nature to promote her ends ; 

Gives to each bther's hands the forming care, 

Firft January.binds with nipping air,. 

Next February lays the earth in ihows. 

And March retrains them^ his tempeft blows— 

With milder afpeQ April fends his fkower. 

And May's warm fun awakes heib» tree and flower, 

'Till warmer funs* with .bright^ June c^xnbine 

To aid young Natnre in her great defign* 



ODE 
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ODE TO SUMMER. 

BY A GBNTLE.MAN OP CAMBRIDGE, 

HAily gentle Snmmer to thil afle ! 
Where, Nature's fairefl.b^wties finile^ 
And breathe in every plain-} 
*Tis thine to bid each floifi^ difplay. 
And open to the eye of day • 
The glories of its reigA% . ,. . 

While yon feyv fheep:$3iioy thebi3Beze» 
That foftly dies upon ihP tttefi^ \ 

And reft beneath tjie il^adt; j s 

This pipe» which Damon garei (ball ralfe 
Its rural notes tQ fing thy fwk. 

And afk the Mure's.aid. 

Diana's ear ihall catch the founds 
And all the Nympks that fport around 

The vale, or upland lawn ; 
The Nymphsy that o'er the mountain's brow, 
Purfae the lightly-bounding roe^ 

Or chafe the flying fawn. 

Even now, perchance, ibme cool retreat 
Defends the lovely train from heat, 

B 2 And 
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V 

And Phoebus' noontide beam ; 
Perchance^ they twme the flowejy crown 
On beds of rofes, foft as down, 

£efide the winding dream. 

Delightful feafbn ! every mead 
With thy fair robe of plenty fpread» 

To thee that plenty owes; 
The laughing fields with joy declare, ' 
And whiiper all in reason's ear> 

From whence that pkaty flows* 

Happy the man, whofe veflel glides. 
Safe and unhurt by Pafiion's tides. 

Nor courts the gufls of praife \ 
He fails with even, fteady pace. 
While Virtue's full-blown beauties grace 

The Summer of his days. 
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SUMMEJl. A RURAL SONG. 

BY MR. BRfiREWOOO. 

WHere the light cannot pierce, in a grove of tall 
With my fair one as bloomingas May, [trees, 
XJndiAurb'd by all foand bat the %h$ of the breeze. 
Let me pafs the hot noon of the day. 

When the fun Icfs intenfe to the weftward inclines. 
For the meadows the groves we'll forfake. 

And lee the rays dance as inverted he ihines 
On the face of fome river or lake. 

Where my faireil and I, on its verge as we pafs. 
For 'tis (he that muft ftill be my theme, 

Our two fhadows may view on the watery glafs. 
While the fifh are at play in the ilream. 

May the herds ceafe to lowe, and the lambkins to 
When ihe fings me fome amorous ftrain ; [bleat, 

All be filent, and hufht, unlefs echo repeat 
The kind words, and fweet founds back again. 

■ 

And when we return to our cottage at nighty 
Hand in hand as we fauntcring ftray, 

Let the moon's filver beams thro' the leaves give us 
Jufl direft us, and chequer our way. [light. 
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Let the nightingale warble its notes In oar walk. 
As thus gently and flowly we move; 

And let no fingle thought be exprefs'd in our talk» 
But of friehdfhip iinprov^l into love. 

Thus enchanted each day wi^ the(e rural delights. 

And (ecure fiom ambidoh's darms. 
Soft Idveand repofe fhall- divide all our nights. 

And each morning ihall rife with new charms. 



SENT TO A YOUNG LADY 



WITH A FINE CARNATION. 



TO thee, my Fair, this beauteous flower I fend. 
Admit it as a moiralizing friend : 
** In charms and fweetnefs yon may me excell, 
** Yet deign to liften while this truth I tell ; 
** I am your emblem, drive vain pride away, 
** Both yon and I foon bloflbm, foon decay." 
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CON.TEMPLA.TION- ANODE. 

Tecum ^ivere amexn, tecum obeam libensk He E'« 

COntemplaticn, lo^c^y fair, • 
Far from fcenes of noife and care. 
Evermore delights ,to dwell 
In the ilill fequ€;Aer'd cell : 
Lead me then, propitious power. 
To thy lonely, rural bower; 
To the filent, ihady wood. 
To the rivulet's dimpHng -flood t 
And, on fummer mornings, lead 
To the ruflet heath or mead : 
To the cot's plain fimple door. 

The ploughman's peaceful, happy floor : 

Where Phyllis brings her loaded pail. 

And young afledion lifps its tale ; 

Lead to duilcy lanes or (hades. 

Where tall oaks lift high their heads.; 

To the feat of happiness. 

To the garden's lov^d recels ; 

Beds with pinks and rofes gay. 

The pride and boaft of June and M^y^ 
Contemplation, nymph ferene. 

Guide to lawns,, or uplands green, 

B jt Or 
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Or near the promontory's fide— 

Let me hear the roaring tide. 

Hear old Ocean's wild waves roll ;— 

Or. the fad knell ilowly toll. 

Or, at glgomy hour of day, 

With me to the church-yard ftray. 

And meditate among the dead ; 

While the fexton plies his fpade. 

There perufe the time-worn ftones. 

Or, as he turns up« human bones. 

Think on what I foon mufi be. 

Think on vaft eternity : 

'Till torches difiipate the gloom, 

And the fable, mourners com&; 

'Till the venerable prieft. 

In his fnowy furplice drefsM, 

Loudly begins theiblemn lines. 

And " duft to duft," Jit length configns. 

Hail ! matron lovely, tho' demure. 
Ever chafte and ever pure, 
DiiFufe thy balm into my breall. 
Bring with thee happinefs and reft : 
Sooth each melancholy iigh, 
SCeach me.to.iive, and teach to die ! 
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'VERSES WRITTEN IN AN ALCOVE AT 

• * 

STrangcr ! here prolong thy (lay. 
And the rural Tcenc (urvey : 
Bloflbms beautify the trees, 
Soft and pleaiing is the breeze.; 
Tho' the polyanthus dies. 
Fairer flowers begin to rife, 
Roies rear their crimfon heads. 
Tulips decora tevyon beds; 
Linnets chaunt iweet minflrelfy; 
See how a^ve is the bee 1 
LrO, (he flies from flower to flower. 
And exerts, her chymic power. 
View yon grotto in the dell. 
And admirt each polifli'd (hell : 
Then, with rapture, turn thine eye 
To the rill that murmurs by« 
Mark the xiiilant mountain's fteep. 
And the rnowy:^ocks of flieep ; 
And the cattlergrazing there. "-^ 
Stranger! iGod is every where. . 
In each favourite (bene I fee 
Omniprefent Deity.: 
Even the rill and antique rock. 
Lowing herd, and harmlefs flock; 
Even the Anchorite's abode, 
Evince a wife and powerful God. 



I ^ ] 

ODE ON HEALTH. 

SHE come8-*-^nd on each blooming cheek ihe 
wears 
The blttih* which bright Aurora's pencil dpewi 
Her eye looks life ;• ihe breathes etherial fweets. 
And decks her hair with glittering gems of dew; 

She comes, and with her Hebe*, ever yoong,. 

The fweeteH, loveliefl children of the (kies : 
Health, moft good-natur'd, makes a longer ftsiy. 

But Hebe, charming, cruel Hebe flies* 

Oh I while I feel thy filler's genial ray, / 
Do thou, dear Health I. thy benifon bcftow : 

With bounding fpirits fill my thirfty foul. 
And tinge my cheek with thy celeftialglow. 

Ah ! leave me not, unpitied and forlorn. 

But liften to thy fitter's tender cry : 
For me fhe pleads— for. me fht lifts her hand, 

Oh.1 hear her, Goddefs-^-hear her, clfe I die. 

» Goddefs of Youth, 



Grant 



Grant me thy fmile, and I will ihape my courfe 
To whatfoever fpot thy footfleps lead : 

Thro* bleating vallies, and thro' ilghing groves^ 
Or o'er the mountains tall majefUc head. 

Or ivhen the fun imprints his virgin kiis> 
Soft on the furface of the trembling wave> 

At thy command PlI pliinge into the floods 
And wake each drowfy Naiad, as I lave. 

Lift to my prayer-*— but if thou art refolv'd • 
That all thy benefits to me fhall ceafe : 

Grant me ibme little notice to prepare 

My longy long journey to the Land of Peace* 



SONG* 
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SWeetare thebanks, when Spring pediimes 
The verdant plants, and laughing flowers. 
Fragrant the violet, as it blooms, 

Andfweet the blofToms after ihowers* 
Sweet is the foft, the funny breeze. 

That fans the golden orange-grove; 
But oh ! how fweeter far than thefe 
The kifles areof :her I4ove« 

Ye roies ! blufliinglnyour beds. 

That with your odours fcent the air,; 
Ye lillies chafte ! with filver heads 

As my Cleora's bofom fair : 
No more I court your balmy fweets^ 

For I, and I alone, can prove. 
How fweeter, when each other meets. 

The kilTes are of her I love. . 

Her tempting eyes my gaa^ inclin'd. 
Their pleaiin^ leifon lirft I caught ; 

Her fenfe, her friendfhip next confined 
The willing pupil fhe had taught. 

Should fortune, (looping from her iky, 
Conduft me to her bright alcove ; 

Yet, like the turtle, I fhould die, 
• Denied the kifs of her I love. 
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a D E TO EVENING. 

^T^Hou tranqml daaghter of the day !' 

J. On whofe fair face autumnal Zephyrs play ;. 

O'er whofe ferene unclouded eye 
Sol fheds the mildeft kdre of the iky. 

Thee, undifturbM, ok! let me hail. 
And tread the carpet of thy verdant vale ; 

Near which, with bonnet wheaten-bound. 
Sits Ceres liilening to the iheep-bell's found i 

Or let me woo thee by the ftream 
Obliquely gilded by the weflern beam» 
• While flies and gnats unnumber'd throngs 
And faintly murmur no unpleafing fongl. 

Now to* enjoy the filent hour. 
The lark defcends from his aerial towers, 

Apollo is reclined to refl 
Upon the down of Amphitrite's breafl. 

The bird, who loves the coming night. 
Hoots querulous, and flaps his wing for flight; 

With wheeling plume the bat flies by. 
And mocks th' imperfect motion of the eye. 

The buzzing chafer here and there 
Spreads his gauze wing, and fpins along the air- 
Rut dark-eyed night (fo Heaven ordains] 
Comes nodding on, and blackens all the plains- 

The 
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The pleafing fcenes, which Nature drew. 
Are clouded o'er, and v^ifh'd fipm the view* 

The fplendid mom, the noon of day. 
And all the fhades of evening ate away; 

But ibon the fplendid mpm* again 
Shall radiate all the firmamental pl^. 

And foon the fun's meiidi^ ray, 
Zenith'd on high, fl)all giise us bftck the day ; 

And evening ! thou^ with a^>e^ b]and, 
Shalt pour thy lengthening ihado.w.Q'er the land. 

Such is thy pi^tur'd life,, ph mm I 
Which daily dies, and &des as it began. 

Thy infant mom. ihall fink away, 
Thy noon of youth, and evening age decay» 

Then death ihall wrap thee in .bis um. 
For duft thou wert, .and (halt to duft return^ 
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THE LADY AND THE LINNET. A TALE. 

ADDRESSED TO A FR1ENI>* 

'Sumit Myrrha oovos, veteres ut ponit ami£lus« 
Mutat ainatores mtreros^ fic mutat amicoa. 

raAGM. iNCKXT. Avnr* 

TO lift the lowy the proud depress. 
And fuccour weaknefs in diftrefs; 
A foe forgiv.ey and yet contend 
With generous ardour for a friend:.. 
Are virtues, tho' but thinly fown* 
Not circumfcrib'd to you alone ; 
Since hourly obfervation £nds 
They fpring in ibme inferior minds ^ 
Which, tho' we juillj pafs our praiTe oa. 
Are not the found elFedts of reafen ; 
But often flow from whim or faihion» 
From pride, or fome impurer paflioti* 

But you, whom heaven at iirft de£gn*d 
The boaft and envy of youjr ,kind 5 . 
Above your fex's cenfure plac'dj 
In beauty, breeding, temper, tafte | 
Who only fhow regard tp merit, • .. 
Unconfciotts what yourfelf inherit; 

WlOlc 
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Wliile other ladies fume and rail 
In indignation at tny tale -; 
With each refle^on pick a quarrel^ > 
And find a fatire in each moral^; 
May fafely every page perafe, 
Nor be ofFended with the mufe ^ 
Where not a fmgle Htie appears, - 
Which honour dreads, or virtue fears. 
A hungry hawk, in queft. of prey. 
Wide o'er the forefi wing'd his way ; 
Whence every bird, that haunts the gladej 
Or warbles in the rural ihade, 
Difpers'd, in wild diforder flies 
Before the tyrant of the Ikies.- 
A linnet, feebler than th^re&i 
With weary wings and panting- breaft ; 
Sought Sylvia^ window in deipair. 
And fluttering crav'd proteftion there. 
Compaflion toiich'd the fair one's mind,^ 
(For female hearts are always kind.) 
Upward the gliding fafh flie threw. 
And in tHe little flranger flew ; 
There, in her fragrant bofom f refl:. 
The nymph revives her drooping gueft ^ 
Then (danger o'er, and all ferene) 
Keflores him to his fields again.. 
What wondrous joy, what grateful love^ 
Infpir'd the wanderer of the grove! 
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In unexpeded life date. 
When now he recolleds his fate ! 
And fets the friendly fair in view. 
Who gave him lift and freedom too ! 
For gratitude, tacourts unknown. 
And unretnrn'd by man alone, 
Wide thro* the wing*d creation reigns. 
And dwells amidft the humble plains ; 
In every verdant field and (hade, 
The juft, the generous debt is paid. 
Back from the Sylvan bower he hies. 
To thank his dear deliverer Hies ; 
And, at her window, chaunting flood 
Her praife, with all the zeal he could« 
There Lin his morning vifits pays, 
And there he tunes his evening lays ; 
There oft the noon-day hour prolongs. 
And pours his little foul in fongs. 

His heavenly airs attention drew. 
And Sylvia fopn the warbler knew ; 
Then ufes every charm to win. 
And draw the wild mufidan in ; 
He enters, fearlefs of a fnare. 
For how fhould fraud inhabit there ? 

And now, by frequent viiits free. 
At firft he perches on her knee ; 
Then, grown by long acquaintance bolder. 
Familiarly afcends her ihoalder ; . 

Vol. VI. C And 



And, wholly now devoid of ksff^ 
Plays with the pendant in hei eat ; 
O'er all her neck and bofom ftiays^ 
And, like a lovpr, learns tf> tsxa^i 
Pecks on her hand» aad fondly fipat 
Delicious nedar from her Upa^ 

Thrice happy hir^ how wert Aom bBdFd^ 
Of fuch fuperiof love pdTefs'd ! 
Couldft thou but malu the t«taite fiiBC,» 
And thofe unrivall'd hours oadBBEr i 
But love, a light, iaata&k thxttg-,. 
Like thee, is always on the wing ;» 
And facred friendfttip eft a je&y. 
When centered, in. a ie»ak hreaft I 

Thus Lin the cicdiiAf oioaienta poft 
In raptures too reiafd to. hk^ 
When (as his coo^aiticovirt hepaid) 
Some envious fongftef^of tkc ibasda 
Obferv'd his motions 1» uai fvo^ 
For nierit's ne'er widMot a.foek 
They mark'd the traniptiBte of hk eye, . , 
His fprightly air, anigldfydyc; 
And all agreed to know„ «» night, 
What gave the vagrasrt>fiichd(£gh£.. 

Strait to the beaiiteQn& bconei they ttti o»f f 
Nor for admittance waked Jong; 
The nym,ph, whcoft every ckana attends, 
Re^^ves her new, aerial fisenda;. 



With crumbled cake, and fruitajne fe^d^* 

And feafts them on fier dioiceft feeds ; 

Did ally that kiodnefi could infpirey 

To bring her coy ac<}uainrtance nigh her-|: 

And Linny now retiirns, to pfty 

The due devotions of the day ; 

When to his wondering eyes arofe 

A numerous circle of his foes ; 

Grief touch'd his ibol, to iee them there. 

But, with a Teeming eafy ajf , 

He took his place among the tdky 

And fat an undiflingaifli.'d gudL 
Alas, how foon can time deftroy 

The fureft pledge of eartWy joy ?^ 

A favourite's flattering hopes defeat. 

And tumble tyrants from their ftate t 

For time, indulgent but to few, 

Depofes kings — and linnets toe- 
He, who was once the nymplv?» deHght^ 

Sits now negle^led in her fight; 

In vain to charm her ear he trie*> 

New forms engag'd hev earf and eyes ! ' 

The goldfinch fpreads his gaudy coat,^ 

And all were ravifh'd with his note;- 

While none attends to Linny's ftrain^ 

For, ah, ' poor linny's plumes were plain* 
And now (the mournful warbler flown) 

The nymph and frien^ bower their own> 
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O'er all referve their fpleen prevails. 
And every tongue in concert rails : 
All wonder'd what her eyes could fee 
In fuch a worthlefs thing as he ! 
Who dill purfues his private ends. 
Ungrateful to his kindeft friends ; 
One inflance fure might ferve to fhow him ! 
Alas, how little did they know him ? 

Some then recounted all the arts 
He us'd, to vanquifh little hearts ; 
AfErm'd, he ftill was making love. 
And kept a mifs in every grove ; 
Could trifle with the meaneft fowl. 
Nay, offer courtlhip to an owl ! 

Scandal, tho' pointed in the dark. 
Is feldom known to mifs its mark ; 
While few will interrppt its aim, 
Regardlefs of another's fame ! 
Even they,. 'by whom we once were lov'd. 
Thro* life for feveral years approv'd I 
When fpleen and envy rail aloud. 
Are often carried with the croud ; 
Preferring, rather than contend. 
To facrifice their neareft friend. 

Thus Sylvia yielded to the birds. 
Too complaifant to doubt their words ; 
Nor thought, that creatures fo polite 
Could deal in calumny and fpite ! 
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The injured Linnet, with their leaves. 
For decency fhe ftill feceives | 
Who, tho' he fees his foes careft. 
Like fome fond lover, hopes the befl; 
And doubts his own difcerning eyes. 
Bat, ah, how obvious is difguife ? 
At length of hope itfclf bereft, 
When now no friendly look was left. 
And every mark of fondnefs fled ; 
He hong his wings, and droop'd his head* 
And am I then reiign'd, he fays. 
To fuch ungenerous foes as thefe ? 
By thefe defrauded of my blifs ? 
Is all her kindnefs come to this ^ 
Yet ah, my tongue, forbear to bknre 
That lov'd, that ever-honoui*d name ; 
This heart, howe'er mifus'd at laft, 
Muft own unn umber 'd favours pail ; 
And (hall, tho' ne'er to meet again» 
The dear remembrance ftill retain. 

He fpoke — and to the window flew. 
There (at, and fung his laft adieu. 
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F O U Jl ODES, 

INTENDED FOB. CHOJ^V.»iS TO A TS.AQB1ir» AL- 
TERED FROM SHAIC£6.f.BAA.f Off TUB DEATH 

OF JULIUS Ci^fiAR. 

BY TUB REV. HJL. Ji,V9SON« 

ODP.I. AFTER THE Ft EST .AC Tf 

TO LIBE&Tjr* 

THE fable qui?^ of (badnsetimf 
Encircled with her fadii^ Ares ; 
Yok'd to hef iron car, the dragofts Ay 9 ^ 
With flow wing blackening mnoy a Icagne of iky. 
Go, melanoholy Goddefs« gQ» 
Nurfe of de^ndency and woe. 
'Tis time : the cock's flirill clarion calls 
The dawn, ^nd Arikes the prowling wolf with feact 
And bids the phantoms difappear. 
That glimmer 'midft yon mouldring .walls : 

They ftaitle at the found. 
And gliding o*er the tracklefs ground, • 
Loth, to their marble manAons hafle away. 
No more ^heir livid lightnings play.: 
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The tenors taf aenal tmralts ceafe, 
H^ih'4 to Scvcoky and limlinf Peace. 

For, loL' in hearea'^ Ambfofia! bowers, 

Wak'd by the flationary hours, 
Parent of day, the mom «nmls her ejts. 
And vecmeil blnlhes ftpesk die orient flLies. 

How Nature trixunphs at t)ie iight« 
: Reaew'd in all her heaaty bright! 

Her fragrant giores ^ir incenie yield ; 
The Zephyrs, fi'oia her humid ftores, difftzfe 

The fweetneis c£ melHflaous dews ; 

And Pieafure paints the lilfied field. 
Here, gilt with iplendid rays. 

The fpires and Mty turrets blase ; 
There the canals jeded a pkafing gleam ; 

While dancing davm the pebbly fiteam 
The filv3er radiance cheers die feathei^d throng : 
Woods, hills, and dales ie*echo with their fong. 



Thus, like the Mom, wiM Mstft Freedom come. 

In majeily divine. 
With dawning glory ID difpei<e the gloom 
Of dire oppreffion ; aoid iliwne ifie mind 
To darknefs and defpoiukncy confin'd. 

Arife, O Libeity ! *ti» thine 

The charms of naMre t» refine; 
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With blooming hope and harmony to pleafe. 
To crown with plenty, and to blefs with eitfe. 
To light up awful Virtue's living ray. 
And pour the flood of intelledtu^ day. 

Place me in Afric's defert lands. 
Where Thirft fits gafping on the fands ; 
If there aufpicious Freedom fix her feat, 
'Midft burning blafls, Til hail the rude retreat; 
Soon ihall the wild, more polifh'd grown, 
Adndre new beauties, not her own : 
Sage Induftry (hall dig the well 
Capacious, yawning many a fathom deep ; 
While lowing herds, and bleating iheep, - 
Stand frequent in the cooling cell : 

Soon ihall the mantling vine 
Be taught around the palm to twine ; 
And focial arts the flnmger Naiads wake. 

That fleep beneath the diftant lake. 
Curious to view young Commerce gaily roam, 
And bring full harvefb to his barren home. 

Place me beneath the gelid Zone, 
Near Winter's adamantine throne. 
Where fartheft Ocean foams with icy roar 
Along the bleak, inhofpitable fhore : 
If Freedom to the fmoky dome 
With fur-cloath'd mortals deign to roam ; 
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Thro' fiiowy waftcs the dome TU feck : 
What hinders to enjoy the freezing year I . 

For Property will there appear ; 

And cheerful Healthy with rofy cheek, 
Purfue the panting prey ; 

Or» mindful of .the lengthen'd day. 
Sit chaunting on the mountain's cryftal brow. 

Where hanging torrents ihine below ; 
Nor will Cimmerian Sleep forget to bring 
Safe Slumbers, waving at his downy wing. 

Come then, Celeftial, let thy wifh'd return 

This happier clime ferene ; 
This happier dime, if Rome thy abience moum^ 
No more with fmiles of pleafure entertains. 
Nor Baia's groves, nor rich Campania's plains : 
Heartlefs we view the fplendid fcene 
Of turrets, and the painted green ; 
Heartlefs the mufic of the groves. we hear. 
As when, new harnefs'd out by wrath and fear. 
Night's chariot moves in ftorms ; and thundershurl'd 
Roll their broad terrors round the groaning world. 
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A7TBII TAB SSCOKD ACT. 
TO FAMCV. 

WHere art tlioii. Fancy, TAtoKoay miA ) 
Whofe lement ardifice and eafy aid 
Can quell tke fierce diibrders of ihe braafl» 

And foothe the penfive foul to reft ? 
Whether along die daify bank rodIn'd» 
.With foliage veil'd, you couit the fanning wind; 
Or by the hcook's loqaadons channel ftrj^« 
Where the Aitit^ diapled eddies play ; 
Hafte thee, from tke bknded glow 
Of beauties in yon lacid bow> 
With iine-^nn tight, and goldoi beams^ 
SolUy weave thy vaking dreams z. 
Bid the rang'd ideas fiy. 
Opening to the raviih^d eye 
A glimpie of bliis, where gay Deiire is ibaid 
Sporting with Youth, while Mufic wakes around. 

Behold the variegated profpeA rife ! 
What gallant harmony ! what glad furprize ! 
The fweet Mygdonian pipe with rural ftrains 
'^*Collefts the nymyhs and inepherd fwains. 

Secure 
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JSecare in yottd«r vale tl&eir fiaecf })re8d9 
And het&rs 'fmdftdiefu^gkbourbig fxifhiflrs^liMd. 
.^^[eanwhil^t sritli Jowrets dcck'd, «acb hlkhefone 
Have bid adko to pine, juid caK. {pair 

S^e ^m band in iumd advance 
•Circling in tiiefinooth-pac'd daiioes 
Now to jtiumfeers quaiat ckey Ai^, 
..Bounding on the nupcy way ! 
The goldjfidiisuid ihe Hnne^ nigh 
Join the A^pi^ jninflreiry : 
The funple aotes, and merry gambols fire 
(Plac'd by the faawthora-hedge) oach antient fire« 

But, fee! wliere.Solitade* of^bbermieB, 
With Heahh and Modefty, 4ier charmtng maids. 

Leaving the ftraw-foof'^i neighbonrhood, is feoR 
To rove beneath the veaeiabla ihades 1 
O harmle& cottages 1 O happy glades 1 

Where no misfiinuoes hJdaaQ\ rage deplore. 
No difcontent the qaiet breaft invades : 
How pleafant ^ from this far*fealbn*d fiiore 
To hear .the tpmbling Ocean's wavy roar ! 
Now whither, with the foA-beam^s darting fpeed* 
Thy rapt enthuiiaftj Fancy, wilt thou lead? 
What other fcenes of more finoere delight 

The goddefs and her gaeft invite? 
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She, like.tbe Sybil with, the golden bough, 
Defeends to fearch the facred realms beloWi. 
In amaranthine bowers the bleft aj^ar, 
. By pearly grot or fountain clear : 

To heroes ghofls» or.fcepter'd kings^ 
The laureird bard divinely Gngs^. 
Hark! the animating flrains^ 
Warble thro* th' Elyfian plainer 
When the paufe admits delay, ' 

Thus th' immortals feem to fay, 
(Clofing the accents of each tuneful voice) 
*f For ever thus, for ever we rejoice." 

What fad tradition ? means this rifing fhow 
To drive out real pain with fancied woe ? 
I iee the mourners in the darkened room. 

The ruftic hearie, the lettered tomb. 
Still, ilill the wayward, wild ideas take 
The Iblemn livery of Death, an^ wake 
Tender-eyed Pity, as the village-train 
The fhrouded hufbandman fuilain. 
What femblances of wretched plight 
'Mid the proceflion Jlrike the fight i 
Ah I 'tis Grief herfelf appears, . 
Her flowing trefTes fteep'd in tears ; 
Her garments torn, her boibm bare, , 
Recklefs of^ th' inclement air : 
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T'hree orphan children mark their mother^smoan, 
Hang downstheir heads, and anfwer groan for groan# 

Hence, hence, ye haplefs images ; away 
I>elufive Fancy ; with thy fubtle heat 

No more thy vain machinery difplay, 
N'ow the dank grave, and now the green retreat: 
Contentment's truth furpafles thy deceit. 

Sifter of W^dom flie ; of afpea mild : 
"Who makes the golden mean her certain feat. 

And looks on Cafoalty as Nature's child ; 

To heaven^s beheils ftill nobly reconcil'd. 
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iVITBR TBE TtilKD ACT^ 
ON T*tU» OlttAriftSS*. 

LET who i»ratt cHilib lite ixmety fteep 
Of fovetdgnt^|f» i^tii flipper^ ftadts, 
Where, on thcf boiom of tkc dieep 

Below, tlepkithy pifiiinKeitfdtfs: 
A death's httid flag^ urifurrd to view. 
Waves ghaftly; and a fable crew 

Gaz^from the deck, and feem to wait, 
Dafh'ditown the pointed rocks, theralh unfortunate. 

Mine be the low and level way. 

Amid the quiet vale to ftray. 
Safe in fome fylvan lodge to dwell. 

And luird by the clear fbeam that fpeeds 

By (hallow fords to rullling reeds, 
And fmall lakes, fring'd with homely afphodcl. 

TheiJiEi fits the calm, the rural fagc. 
With Nature's volume fair in view ; 

And nieditates the ihining page 
Replete with wonders ever new : 

While wiidom points, on either hand. 

Where plants, and herbs, and flowrcts ftand- 

In 
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In emerald grovds^ and fliadovry gkf&Sy 
In furzy moors, off niifky-fmelliiig meads*^ 

Tfftttky in her IhtpiU glaft kremt. 

To him explflint each motal {ctneti 
Oft, in tJie downward ikies» a train 

Of dnfel iniUU he fiinrejfSy 

Or glow-worm, with fallacioes Uazcv 
Jofl emblem of €oart ptabids^ fedl and Tadjik 

Oft in his woodland walk he Aops ta mark 

The fpirited and youthftd laik, 
Warn'd by the dawAtn^ in the dappled eaA, 

Lift his meladtoaa fliglit thrO' upper asr^ 
Late the low tenant of fhernihy nek 

Now fmgs murivail'd in hia radimkt ^ptiescSi. 
The pondering hetmit theft fees Merit loamy 
Above the nurflin^ of the courtly doflar» (fhomr* 
On Glory's iparklimg wheels* rat»'d fironaits hamble 

Firfl of the families of fame 

That Rome's imrperial city gmce^ 
From rural huts and hasilets caaoe- 

Tbe Fabian and Fabiician race; 
With that fism Judge that couU contesm 
And banifli the psoud disidem. 

To Sabine fields ibe Wfni the viaCf 
Whofe tendkik yti^ round Virtue^a columir.tyKi»d^ 

Whkk braves Oppseflioa's^ wtntit^ breathy 

Awit ftandsi ihe iey fleuch of Death. 
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The leafiefi ftocky that Fortune dooms 

To wither, with returning Spring 

(While the glad flocks of Freedom fing) [blooms. 
Piofuie of promised fweets, with double vigour 

Hark ! hark ! 'tis Brutus* name I hear, 

Join'd with his fair» heroic bride ; 
To Hoiiour's hallow'd fane they fteer 

Along the favourable tide ; 
To her and Safety there to place 
The tablet, vow'd to human race : 

Blow, «very kind and gentle gale 
Of gratitude, and fan the fwelling fail. 

High on a fleecy couch reclin'd. 

Of white ahd amber clouds combinM, 
Kome's geniu« lifts his auguft head ; 

Now flow defending nearer draws, 

HalI'd with the popular applaufe. 
And bids the folemn pageantry proceed. 

Go, the triumphal ornaments difplay ; 

Ye facred Salii lead the way : 
Next led the order of Patrician blood. 

In awful march, a numerous train compofe, 
And followed by the jubilating crowd ; 

As Cybelc thio* Phrygian cities goes, 
Majeflic, and with golden turrets crownM : 
A hundred gods her gorgeous car furround. [ionnd. 
A thoufand tong^ies^ acclaim i the clanging cymbals 
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AFTER THE FOURTH ACT. 
TO CONCORD* 

SOul of the world, fuit Mover, fay^ 
From thee what glorious being came. 
Powerful to raife this univerfal frame? 

Who taught the* ponderous wheels to play ^' 
Gave Beauty to look forth with radiant eyes, '. 
And cloathM with ambient Day the cryilal Ikies ft 
'Twas Concord, who enthron'd abovtf. 
With fevenfold adamantine chains 
The path of wandering orbs reffarains^ 
Kindles the genial fire of love. 

And walks the courts of genuine light, 
(While all heaven hails the wonders of her fight). 
Where Blifs has banifh'd Chance, and fore Annoy, 
And Goodnefs fills the cup of general Joy. 

* * ■ 

Nor is fhe to the Heavens confin'd ; 
Forth, on the Morning's wings fhe rides^ 
She fkims the glowing Evening's purple tides^ 

And leaves the fbtting Sun behind. 
Where doves fit cooing at the noontide hour. 
And linnets warble in the woodbine bower ;. 
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Where the pale moon her luftre {jpreads« 
The love-lorn bird divides her fong, ' 
The {oft flute foothes the rural throng* 
And dew-drops load the flowreu* heads ; 
Where the ingenuous Chorus fings» 
The delicate touch flies o'er the trembling Mngs, 
From thegilt roof the fymphony rebounds ; (founds. 
Thine, Goddefi, aiethtf charms, and thine the iilver 

The buxom aify the faphire main» 
All height and depth confers thy graci<ms veiga ; 

But chief is thy delight to dwell 
Lodg'd in the human breaft» thy deareft cellw 

favour and Ifriendihip meet thee dicre. 
And tender Tranfport with the gufhing tear : 

There Wedlock at thy altar bends, 
There halcyon Peace fecurely broods^ 

And meek Tranquillity attends 
To quell unruly Rage, tmd footh the fwelling floodst 

Now by the magic c£ thy tongue. 
That caird up firft the rolling fpheres. 
Thro* the gay circle of revolving years. 

With rapturous founds of myftic ibng, 
Attun'd in heavenly harmony to run : 
And by the vistue of ^' enchanting zone^ 
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Which when the fiiir Idalian qaeea 
Accepts* with univerfai fway^ . 
The Smiles and winning Paffions play- 
In her ftfifHefs look and mien ; 

The Loves thy heiiv«n]y gift admire. 
And tip their little darta with lambent fire ; 
Frefh wreaths the Graces bringt ftnd form the rounds 
Where rifing daifies mark the meafor'd ground. 

Now by the rofy mildnefs fweet, 

Of which when youthful Spring awake«» 
From thy abundance amply ihe partakes, 

What time the iilk>plum*d Zephyrs meet 
In Saba's groves, to kifs the bending blooms 
With balmy lips, and wanton in perfumes : 
And by the ripened, redolent grace, 
When Summer in the Perfian fields 
To fobcr-feeming Autumn yields 
Her treafures on the loaded fprays. 
The fky-rob'd plum, the purple vine. 
The velvet peach, and damaik nedtarine; 
While Plenty, Waving her Hefperian bough» 
Gladdens Pomona with the golden fhow. 

Great Goddefs ! with the words of Peace 
Bid this wild Uproar of Contention ceafe ; 
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Bid Amity, with gentle ray. 
The woes that lowr on Fadion's brow di^ay. 

Shall Rome to thee a rebel prove ? 
For helliih Hate abandon heavenly Love ? 

Here, gentle Concord, on each breaft 
Let thy fpring-fweetnefs bland diftill. 

Here thy ambrofial fragrance reft, . f 

And all mankiixd obey thy (bvereign will. - 
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MELPOMENE. AN ODE. 

OUeen of the human heart ! at whofe command 
The fwelling tides of mighty Paffion rife, 
Melpomene, fupport my venturous hand. 
And aid thy fuppliant in his bold emprife. 
From the gay fcenes of pride 
Do thou his fbotfteps guide 
To Nature's awefiil courts, where nurft of yore, 
Young Shakeipear, Fancy's child, was taught his 
various lore. 

So may his favoured eye explore the fource, 

To few reveal'd, whence human forrows charm : 
So may his numbers, with pathetic force. 

Bid Terror fhake us, or Compaffion warm, . 
As different ftrains controul 
The movements of the foul, 
AdjuA its pafiions, harmonize its tone, 
To feel for others' woe, or nobly bear its own. 

Deep in the covert of a fhadowy grove. 

Mid broken rocks where dafhing currents play ; 
Dear to the peniive pleafures, dear to love. 
And Damon's mufe, that breathes her melting la«y« 
This ardent prayer was made. 
When lo ! the fecret ihade, 

D 1 As 



As confcious of fome heavenly prefence, fliook— 
Strcngtht firmneis, rea(bn9aU<-*-iiiy aftoiiifli'dfoul 
forfook. 

Ah ( whither Gpddeia ! whither am I borne ? 
To what wild regxanH necroountk haosei 
Thefe panics whence! ^ »id why my faofbm tora 
With fudden terrors never Ml before ^ 
Darknefs inwraps me rounds 
While fix>m thevaft profound 
Emerging fpedres dreadful -fiiapes afiame. 
And gleaming on my fight» add horror to the gloom. 

Ha ! what is he whofe fierce indignant eye, 

Denouncing vengeance, kindles into Bwaa^f 
Whofe boifberous fury blows a ftorm lb high. 
As with its thunder fliakes his labouring frame. 
What can fuch rage provoke ? 
His words their pafiage choak : 
His eager ileps, nor time nor truce alkm. 
And dreadful dangers wait the menace of his brow. 

Prote6l me, Goddefs ! whence diat fearful ihriek 

Of confternation ? as grim Death had laid 
His icy fingers on fome guilty cheek. 
And all the powers of manhood flirunk difmay'd : 
Ah fee ! beimear'd with gOre, 
Revenge Hands threatening o'er 

A 
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A pale delinqaent, whefe retorted eyes 

In vain for pity call— the wretched vi^im dies* 

l^ot long the ipace«-*-abandon'd to De^sair, 

With eyes aghaft* or hopelcTs £xt on earth* 
This flave of paffion r^ds his fcatter'd hair, 
3eats his fad breaft, and execrates his birth : 
While torn within> he feels 
The pangs of whips and wheels 3 
And fees, or fancies, all the fiends below. 
Beckoning his frighted fi)ai to realms of endleis woe. 

Before my wondering ienfe new phantoms dance. 

And ftamp their horrid fhapes upon my brain—— 
A wretch with jealous brow, and eyes aikance. 
Feeds all in iecret on his boibm pain. 
Fond love, fierce hate, aflail i 
Alternate they prevail : 
While confcious pride and ihame with rage confpire, 
And urge the latent fpark toflames of torturing fire. 

The.ftorm proceeds— ^ his changeful vifagc trace: 

From rage to madnefs every feature breaks. 
A growing phrenzy grins upon his face. 
And in his frightful flare Difbadlion fpeaks : 
His ilraw-invefled head 
Proclaims all reafbn lied; 

P 4 And 
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And not a tear bedews thofe vacant eyes — — f fighs 
Bizt fongs and ihouts facceed, and laughter-mingled 

Yet, yet again !— a Murdcrer*s hand appears 

Grafping a pointed dagger ftain'd with blood ! 
His look'malignant chills with boding fears. 
That check the current of life's ebbing flood. 
In midnight's darkeft clouds 
The dreary mifcreant fhrouds 
His felon ftep— as 'twere to darknefs given 
To dim the watchful eye of all-pervading Heaven. 

And hark ! ah Mercy ! whence that hollow found ! 
Why with ftrange horror ibrts my briiUing hair? 
Earth opens wide, and from unhallow'd ground 
A pallid Ghoft flow-rifing fteals on air. 
To where a mangled corie, • 
Expos'd without remorfe, 
lies ihroudlefs, unehtomb'd, he points the way— -« 
Points to the prowling wolf exultant o'er his prey. 

«* Was it for this, he cries, with kindly ihower 

" Of daily gifts the tray tor I careis'd ? 
«* For this array 'd him in the robe of power, 
** And lodg'd my royal fecrets in his breafti 
** O kindnefs ill repay 'd ! 
^* To bare the murdering blade 

" Againft 
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<« Aga»ftiiiy>life! — may Heaven hh guilt explore^ 
** And to my fuffering race their fplendid ri^ts re- 
" ftore.*' 

He faid» and ftalk'd away.— - AhvGoddeft ! ceafe» 

Thus with terrific forms to rack my brain ; 
Thefe horrid phantoms fhake the throne of peace. 
And Reafon calls her boafted powers in vain ; 
Then change thy magic wand. 
Thy dreadful troops difband, ' 

And gentler fhapes, and fofter fcenes difcloie, . 
To melt the feeling heart, yetfoothits tendered woes. 

The fervent prayer was heard— With hideonsfoond 

Her ebon gates of darknefs open flew i 
A dawning twilight cheers the dread profound. 
The train of terror vaniflies ^m view. 
More mild enchantments rife 4 
New fcenes falute my eyes, rpl*^<i> 

Groves, fountains, bowers, and temples grace the 
And turtles coo around, and nightingales complain. 

And every myrtle Ijower and cyprefs grove. 

And every (blemn temple teems with life; 
Here glows the fcene with fond but haplefs love. 
There with the deeper woes of human ftrife. 
In groups around the lawn, 
By frefh difaflcrs drawn. 

The 
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71ie find i^cAatort ftcm tnuufix*d in woe» [ikMv. 
And pitying fighs are Jbeard, and heart-felt {onows 

Behold that beauteous maid ! her languid head 

JBeods.like a drooping lilly charged with rain ; 
With: floods of tears (he bathes a Lover dead, 
.In brave aiTertion of her hcmour fbun. 
Her bofom heaves with fighs. 
To Heaven ihe lifts her eyes. 
With grief beyond the power of words oppieft. 
Sinks on the lifelefs corfe, and dies upon his bread* 

• 

How ffax)ng the bands of Friendfhip ? yet» alas ! 
. Behind yon mouldering tower with ivy crown'd« 
Of two» the foremoft in her (kcied clafs, 
Qhe from his friend receives the fatal wound ! . 

What could fuch fury move ! 

What but ill-fated love ! 
The fame fair objedl each fond heart enthralls, 
And he, the favoured youth, her haplefs vidtim falls* 

Can aught fo deeply fway the generous mind 

To mutual truth, as female truft in love ? 
Then what relief ihall yon fair mourner find, 
Scom'd by the man who fhould her plaints removed 
By fair, but falfe pretence, 
She lofl her innocence ; 



And 
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And that fweet babe, Ae fruit of il-eickefsut art, 
Clafpt in ker arms expires, and breaks tbeparmt't 

heart. 

Ah ! who to pomp or grandeur would alpire ? 

Kings are not raised above misfortune's frown. 
That form, fc graceful even in mean attire, 
Sway'd once a fceptre, once fufbun'd a crown. 
From filial rage and fhife. 
To fcreen his dofing life. 
He quits his throne, a father's forrow feels. 
And in the lap of Want his patient head conceals. 

More yet remain'd— — bat lo \ the penfive Queen 

Appears confeft before my daziled figkt ; 
Grace in her fteps, and foftnefs in her mien. 
The face of ibrrow mingled with delight. 
Not fnch her nobler frame. 
When kindling into iiame, 
And bold in Vn-tue's caufe, her zeal afpires ' 
To wak^ goilty pangs, or breathe heroic 'fires. 

Aw'd Into filence, my rapt foul attends—* 

The Power, with eyes complacent, faw my fear; 
And, as with grace inefiEibie fhe bends, 
Thefe accents vibrate on my liftening ear* 
** Aipiring fon of art, 
** Know, tho* thy. feeling heart 

«• Glow 
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** Glow with theft wonders to thy fancy ihown, 
'< Still may the Ddian God thy powerlefs toils 
** difown. 

'* A thoufand tender fcenes of foft diftrefs 

" May fwell thy breafl with fympathetic woes; 
** A thoufand fuch dread forms on fancy prefs» 
** As from my dreary realms of darknefs rofey 
'* Whence Shakefpear's chilling fears, 
** And Otway's melting tears— 
** That aweful gloom, this melancholy plain, 
*^ The types of every theme that fuits the tragic 
" ftrain- 

** But doft thou worihip Nature night and mom, 

'< And all due honour to her precepts pay ? 
** Canft thou the lure of AfFe^lation fcorn, 

** Pleas'd in the fimpler path of Truth to ftray? 
** Haft thou the Graces fair 
" Invok'd with ardent prayer ? 
<' They muft attire, as Nature muft impart, 
*' Thefentiment fublime, the language of the heart. 

" Then, if afTenting Genius pour his ray, 

" Warm with infpiring influence on thy breaft; 
'* Taile, judgment, fancy, if thou canft difplay, 
And the deep fource of Pafiion fland confeA; 



<( 
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** Then may the Mening train, 

«< AfFefted, feel thy ftrain ; 
«* Feel Grief or Terror, Rage or Pity move : 
•* Change with thy varying fcenes, and every fcene 
" approve." 

Humbled before her fight, and bending low> 

I kifs'd the borders of her crimfon veft ; 
Eager to fpeak, I felt my bofom glow. 
But Fear upon my lips her feal imprefl. 
While awe-ftruck thus I ftood. 
The bowers, the lawn, the wood. 
The Form celeftial, fading on my view, 
Di£blv'd in liquid air, and all the vifion flew> 



TWO 
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TWO ODES. 

ODB f« TO OBSCURITT. 

DAughter of Chaos and old Night, 
Cimmerian mufey all hail ! 
That wrapt in aever-twinkling gloom cznikwntt, 
And fhadowcft meaning with thy duikyveil ! 
What Poet fings, and fbikes the ^ngs ? 
It was the mighty Theban ipoke. 
He from the ever-living lyre 
With magic hand elicits fire. 
Heard ye the din of modem Rhinu^s bray ? 
It was cool M — n : or warm G— y 
Involved in tenfold fmoke. 

The Ihallow Fop in Jintic veft, 

Tir'd of the beaten road. 
Proud to be lingularly dreft, 
Changes, with every changing moon, the mode. 
Say, fhall not then the heaven-born Mufes too 

Variety perfue ? 
Shall not applauding Critics hail the vogue ? 
Whether the Mufe the ilile of Cambrians fons. 
Or the rude gabble of the Huns, 

Or the broader dialed 
Of Caledonia (he afFefl, 
Or take, Hibcrnia, thy ftill ranker brogue ? 
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On this tenvftrial ball 

The tyrant Fafhion governs all. 
She, fickle Goddefs, whom in days of yore 
The Idiot Moria, on the l^anks of Seine, 
XJnto an antic fool, hight Andrew, bore. 

Iiong (he paid him with difdain. 
And long his pangs in filence he concealed : 
At length) in happy hoar, his love-fick paia 
On thy Ueft Calends, April, he i«veal'd» 

From their embraces iprung. 
Ever changing, ever ranging, 

Faihion, Goddefs ever young* 

Perch'd on the dubious height, (he loves to rid« 
Upon a weather-cock, aflride* 
' Each blafl: that blows, around ihe goes^ 
. While nodding o'er her creft. 
Emblem of her magic power. 
The light Cameleon ilands confeft. 
Changing its hues a thoufand times an hour. 
And in a vcft is fhe array'd. 
Of many a dancing moon-beam made. 

Nor zonelefs is her waift : 
But fair and beautiful, I ween. 
As the ceilos-cindtur'd Queen, 
Is with the Rainbow's ihadowy girdle brac'd. 



She 
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She bids purfue the favourite road* 

Of lofty cloud-capt Ode. 
Meantime each Bard with eager fpeed 
Vaults on the Pegafean fleed : 
Yet not that Pegafus, of yore. 
Which th'Uluftrious Pindar bore. 
But one of nobler breed. 
High; blood and youth his lufty veins infpire. 

From Tottipontimoy he came. 
Who knows not, Tottipontimoy, thy name ? 
The Bloodf-ihoulder'd Arab was his Sire. 
* His White-nofe. He on fam'd Doncaftria's plains 

Refign'd his fated breath : 
In vain for life the draggling courfer ftrains. 
Ah ! who can run the race with death ? 
The tyrant's fpeed, or man or Heed, 

Strives all in vain to fly. 
He leads the chace, he wins the race> 
We flumble, fall, and die. 

Third from Whije-nofe iprings 
Pegafus with eagle wings : 

* The Author is either miftaken in this place^ or has elfe 
indulged himfelf in a very unwarrantable poetical licence. 
White-nofe was not the Sire, but a Son of the Godolphin 
Arabian, See my Calendar. Hiisi. 

Light 
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light o'er the plain, as dancing cork, 
With many a bound he beats the ground. 
While all the Turf with acclamation rings. 
He won Northampton, Lincoln, Oxford, York : 
He too Newmarket won. 
There Granta's Son 
Seiz'd on the Steed ; . 
And thence him led (fo fate decreed) 
T(^ where old Cam, renown'd in poet's ibng> 
With his dark and inky waves 
Either bank in iilence laves. 
Winding flow his fluggilh ilreams along. 

What ilripling neat, of vifage fweet, 

In trimmed guife array 'd, 
Firil the neighing deed aiTay'd ? 
His hand a taper fwitch adorns, his heel 
Sparkles refulgent with elaflic ileel : 
The whiles he wins his whiffling way. 

Prancing, ambling, round and round. 
By hill, and dale,*and mead, and greenfwerd gay: 
'Till fated with the pleafmg ride, 
. From the lofty Steed difmounting. 
He lies along, enwrapt in confcious pride> 
By gurgling rill or cryHal fountain* 

Lo ! next, a Bard, fecure of praife. 
His felf-complacent countenance difplays. 
Vol. VI. E His 
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His broad muftachioSi ting'd with golden die, 
Flame^ like a meteor^ to the troubled air : 
Proud his demeanor, and his eagle eye, 
O'er-hang with iaviih lid, y^ ihone with glorioas. 
The grizzle, grace [glare. 

Of bufhy Peruke fhadow'd o'er hit ftcx. 
In large wide boots> whofe ponderous weight 
Would link each wight of modem date, 
lie rides weil-pleas'd. So large a pair 
Not Garagantua's felf might wear: 
Not He, of nature fierce and cruel, 
"Who, if we truft to antient Ballad, 
Devoured three pilgrims in a fallad ; 
Nor He of iame germane, hight PantagnieL 

Accoutred thus, th* adventurous Youth 
Seeks not the level lawn, or velvet mead, 
JFail by whofe &de clear ibeams meandnng creep;- 
But urges on amain the fiery fteed 
Up Snowdon's ihaggy fide, or Cambrian rock un^ 
Where the venerable herd [coath> 

Of goats with lobg and fapient beard. 
And wanton kidlings their blithe revels keep. 
Now up the mountain fee him flrain I 

Now ddwn the vale he's toft, . 
Now flafhes on the fight again. 
Now in the Palpable Obfcure quite loft. 

Man's 
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Man's feeble race eternal dangers wait. 
With high or low* all, all, is woe» / 

Difeafe, mifchance, pale fear, and dubious fate. 
But, o^er every peril bounding. 

Ambition views not all the ills furrounding. 

And, tiptoe on the mountain's fteep, ^ 

Reflefls not on the yawniAg deep. 

See, fee^ he foars ! with mighty mngs out^read, . 
And long refounding mane. 
The courfer quits the plain. 
Aloft in air, ibex fee him bear 
The Bard, who ihropds 
His lyric glory in the clouds » 
Too fond to ftrike the ftars with lofty head ! 
He topples headlong from the giddy height. 
Deep in the Cambrian gulph immerg'4 io. eadle6 
night, 

O fteed divine I what daring fpirit 

Rides thee how f tho' he inherit 

Nor the pride, nor felf-opinion. 

Which elate the mighty Pair, 

Each of Tafle the favourite minion. 

Prancing thro' the defert air ; 
By help mechanic of equefb-ian block 
Yet fhali he mount, with claific hoofing grac'd, 
And^ ail unheedful of the Critic mock, 
Drive his light courfer o'er tj^ bounds-of Tafte* 
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ODE II. 

TO OBLIVION. 

•T) Arent of Eafe I Oblivion old, 

JL Who lov'ft thy dwelling-place to hold. 
Where fceptred Pluto keeps his dreary fway, 
Whbfe fallen pride the ihivering ghofts obey f 
Thou who delighted ftill to dwell 
By fome hoar and mofs-grown cell. 
At whofe dank foot Cocytus joys to roll. 
Or Styx' black dreams, which even Jove controul! 
Or if it fuit thy better will 
To chafe the tinkling weeping rill. 
Hard by whofe iide the feeded poppy red 
Heaves high in air his fweetly corling head. 
While creeping in meanders flow 
Lethe's drowzy waters flow. 
And hollow blads, which never ceafe to figh. 
Hum to each care-flruck mind their lalla-luUa-by I 
A prey no longer let me be 
To that goflip Memory, 

* According taLxUjcus^ wlio beftowa the Parental Fin^oo 
•«A Oblivion. 

Verba ObUvifcendi regunt Genitlvum. 

X.XS. xxxx. cAFi Tnz* 
There is a fimilar paflage in Buibsua. 
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\Vho waves her banners trim, and proudly flies' 
nCo fpread abroad her bribble-brabble lies. ' 
With thee. Oblivion, let me go, 
. For Memory's a friend to Woe ; 
"With thee, Forgetfulnefs, fair filent Queen, 
The Ibknin fiole of grief is never feen. 

AUy all is thine^. .Thy powerful (way 

The throng'd poetic hofb obey. 
Tfao* in the van of Memory proud t* ippear,' ' 
At thy command they darken iii the rear. 

What tho' the modern Tragic ftrain 

For nine whole days protrad thy reign. 
Yet thro' the Nine, like whelps of currifh kind. 
Scarcely it lives, weak, impotent, and blind. 

Sacred to thee the Crambo Rhime, 

The motley forms of Pantomime : 
For thee from Eunuch's throat ftill loves to flow 
The foothing fadaefs of his warbled woe : 

Each day to thee falls Pamphlet clean : 

Each month a new-born Magazine : 
Hear then, O Goddefs ! hear thy votary's prayer ! 
And if thou deign'jft to take, one moment's care. 

Attend thy Bard I who duly pays 

The tribute of his votive lays ; 
Whofc Mufe dill offers at thy facred (hrine ;■— 
Thy Bard, who calls Thee His, and makes Him 
Thine. 

V. 7 O 



M 54 I 

O IW«6t Forg^tfolnefey fnpnmt 

Rule iiij>i!ie o'er erery theme. 
O'er each iadfubjeft* 6'Gr each fobthing fthun 
Of mine, OGoddif^^ ftretok tiiHiK Awfbl reigti ! 

Nor letMembiy Stal one note. 

Which this Tvde hand to thde hath wrott ! 
So (halt thou fave me from the Poet's ihame, 
Tho' on the lettered Rdbrid Dodfley pod my Kkme. 

O.come ! With opiate po|^i6e crywn% 

ohedding flambcrs fyft around ! 
O come, fat Goddefs, drunk with FsdikfTs fack ! — 
See, where fiie fits on the bennmb'd Torpedo's back I 
M6 m tky dnli Elyfihm lap't, O bkfs 

With thy cairn Forgetfulnefs ! 
And gently Itiil ihy fshfes ail the whilid 
With placid poems in thte finking ftite ! 

Whether thfe HertHSg-Poet iing, 

Great Lanreat bf die FiKhes' King» 
Or Lycophion prophetic ravfe his iiil. 
Wrapt in the darker ftndns of Johnny Hill $ 

Or if he iing, whofe verfc affords 

A btvy of the choiceft tw^^s, 
Who meets his Lady Mofb by tno&-|fdWA ttll, 
j^dorn'd with epithet and tinkling bell : 

Thefe, Goddefs, let me ftili forget, 

With all the dearth of Modern Wit I 
So may'ft thou gently o'er my youthful brcaft [vcft. 
Spread with thy welcome hand ObUrion's friendly 
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th£ s 1 1, e n t lover. 

f 

. BY THE CELEBRATSiP U& WALTXB'llA>WLEIOH« 

PAffions.ftte liken'tiheft io floods and ircams. 
The (hallow murmux, bat the deep are domb^ 
So when aiFe£tioft$ yi^ dUtontfie, it kemt 

The bottom is but Aellow« whence chey come : 
They who are ri^h in words, muft needs difcover 
They are but po«r i» fihat w^ch makes a lonrer . 

WjTong not, fwAet m&rdb of my heogt. 

The merit of true paflioa» . . 
With thinking, that he feels no fmart 

Who fues for no compxffiatt* 

Since if my plai/pk$s wcxeiiat t'approve 

The conqueft of thy fapauty. 
It comes not from defedt of love» 

But fear t^MK^titi my duty ;, 

For knowing ^iimX I iue to tano 

A faint of fuch pcr£c&iot» 
As all deiire, tho' none deferve, 

A place in her alFe^on. 
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i rather enufe to want relief. 

Thin yentofe the revealing $ • 
When glory recommends the grief, 
. . Despair difdains the healing : 

7'hn5 ftrobg defires, which boil fo-high 

In any mortal lover^ 
When Reafon cannot bid them die* 

Difcretion then fhould^cover. 

Vet, wh«n difcretion doth bereave 
The plaints which I fhould utter, 

Your wife difcretion. fhould perceive 
My iiience is a fuitor. 

Silence in love bewrays more woe 
Than words, tho' ne'er fo witty ; 

A beggar, w^o is dumb, you know 
May challenge double pity. 

Then wrong not, deaieft of my heart. 

My love for fecret paflion. 
He fmarteth moil, that hides his finart* 

And fues for no compaffion. 



ON 



[ 57 1 
ON THEGREAT FOG IN LONDON, 

DECEMBB& MDCOLXII. 

nr J. -B. w. 

LOft and bewdldei^d in -the thickening mifi 
Wedkray »nid-th* irrefngable gloom, 
Nor can the penetrating lance of day 
Bleed the thick vein ; behind « fizy cload 
The rays of light, his orient meflengers. 
Are intercep^d, nor can fteer their courfe, 
Wreckt on a coaft of jet— even- beauty's eye. 
Composed of azure, here is impotent. 
And, alltfubduing, isitielf fubdued; 

We joftle each, by viiion unappriz'd 
Of meeting, till, like-veflek, we run foul. 
And board each other in the fuUen wafte. 
This mockery of night, like vanity, 
Conceals us from ourfelves, our fhadows too. 
Lately our dear ailbciates and compeers 
Have, like falfe lovers, left us in the Fog, 
To feek our own identity in vain. 
Nature herfelf fe^ns in the vapours now. 
Dim is the-proipeft— Ihall we call it fo^ 
A purblind view, next to inviiible ? 
Or rather darknefs vifible to fight. 

'Tis 
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*Tis a black curtain drawn acrofs the iky 
Di%uftful» and Attts oot tht Ic^nts of ^iy. 
Or if a fun«-beam glimmer*^— lo I the trees. 
As we approach '«iiii feea^ like haagifg webs 
Spun by the fpider-— even the great St. Paal> 
With his huge domjB and oiipela» appears 
A craggy precipice, rude, uninfbim'd ; 
Or, like the a^Bis pf m slntivBt forC . 
Upon a hill» wheta twilight ihttts the ilay» 
The Momingy like a widow, iiU ia weeds* 
Stalks fonh ifiGOjg^ ittwilUngto be kamrnf 
Veil'd and di%itts'4:behaid die m&, of Night. 

Or, if mendian F)m»(his ihow hi* faeey 
He f^ems a -baU of viokea coppeis-oi^ 
Like a red beaoMi 'On a foggy coaft. 

Abfolnte fhade siatntatns defpo£tc f^y. 
Palpable daifaieisji for we fee by touph^ 
If hearit\g not apprize tts of ap;)r<)Oclv 
The coacji ^or waggon by its ntfablmg wams - 
To fliun the danger, fiom oar ears >we 4«e 
The threatening wheels, white often toodbi informs. 
When unawares we Stnkc sgjainft a> poft« 
Like ihips againil: k baidc, or Sunken -nock. 
For fight is i^felefs. in fe drear a blank* 
The beams ^f day, refrafted in^the cloud. 
Like birds in Itorms, are dubious where to fly. 
And walle their radiance on the tammy air^ 
When fable night appears in ebon^ai:. 

The 
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The lamps are feeble like the focket^fnuffs 

Of tapers juft expiring^ tttlh*li2hti dim j 

Like dying wicks within a dreary vault. 

'Tis general mourning, evfry- colour fades^ 
Even the fine rofeat on the virgin's cheek 
Turns to k livid blttt> and channs no more* 
The foldiers in the Park ieem tuwkrtakef«» 
While every coach 6r carriage! liloeaheaift 
Difplaya th« pageant of a funeral pomp. 

Long flreto of houfet look like Uack p€rrpl!(^0i' 
Of charcoal ptofyc^t, thedefign of boys j 
While by no aiorke ditt&ed oft Vl^ mift 
Our well-kbown ptd&ge''^ boats upon d^ Thlliiira 
Appear but aa the booys of diftaftt ikips. 
Or corks afiost iipcm the fttUtii flood. 



ON 
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ONTHEDEATHQFAFAVOURITEHORSE. 

Br THE SAME. 

DEath is a common fbrtuncy fure to ail, 
Thehorfej tliejocky» and the 'fquireximft fall! 
Bucephalus himfelf* foine .ages iince 
Has fliar'd that fbrtone wijch his warlike prince* 
Inmortal Caefar bow'd beneath the ihoke. 
And Dieath fell'd Milo,. as he tore the oak. 

Shall Ro^inantei's memory ftill furvive» 
By drole Cervantes' humour kept alive ? 
Shall Hndibras's fieed by Butler's pen 
Immortal reign 9mid the. tongues of men ? . 
And fhall not Forrefier demand a line 
To lodge his glories with the tuneful Nine ? 
He ihall not want a verfe» if Phosbus' beam 
Inipire the bard, and animate his theme. 

What tho' Dan Ovid deathlefs honours won. 
And drove the flaming courfen of the fun ; 
Tho' Rhefus ilole the orient Heeds of c^y. 
When thro' the hoflile ranks he made his way. 
Yet not the horfes of the fun ihall vie, 
Or damp the fpirit of our elegy. 

Not Pacolet, who joumey*d thro' the air 
In old romance, fhall brighter glories fhare, 



Nor 
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Nor he, hight Pcgafus, whom poets fang. 
From whofe fam'd hoof fweet Hippocriene fpning« 
Fabled, or real, not a horfe fhall claim 
Thjm Forreiler a more exalted name. 

Kaife to his ihade the monumental bufty 
And iing a requiem to his filent du(K 
His form the mimic pencil fet at nought, 
His cheft with grace inimitable fraught. 
Braided with lightning flowed his filver mane, 
He fnufFt impatient of the fhinihg rein ; 
Without a rider, if he heard the hounds. 
Like thought, o*cr every obftacle he bounds ? 
Impetuous, fee ! his pamper'd fides rejoice 
If he but hear the well-known clarion's voice. 
The battle dreads him-— and he feems alone 
A mounted troop — a cavalry in one ! 
The whiftling balls gave rapture to his ears, 
Elate, the thunder of the train he hears, 
Froth*d is the golden bit — he champs, he rears 
Swift, in the flood of war he bathes his iides^ 
He mocks the danger, and the foe derides ! 
Oft at Newmarket was his fpeed diiplay'd;, 
While others ran he fled acrofs the glade. 
The eye in vain purfued him to the poft, 
The chafm was fill'd, the fpace between was loft I 
Beyond conception was his mighty power, 
-Whofe eafy trot was fixteen miles an hour. 



But, 
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Bat what avail his bcaut/y fyeed or fize, 
Qn the cold fod a lifelefs lump he lies, 
No more, alas ! to gtace his rider's fornix 
And dauntlefs bear him thro' the battle's ftorm^ 
B^e to his fhade the monumental bull. 
And fing a parting requiem to his dull. 



ANACRBON, ODE I. IMITATED, 

OF trumpets, drums, guns, and the bold bloody 
battle. 
My btgh-fonnding raufic moft loudly ihould rattle ; 
But alas ! my poor fiddle, too weak would it pro?e, 
And can play to no tape, but the foft tunes of lore. 
T'other day with new catgut my fiddle I fhrung. 
Then ** Britons ftrike home" mofb heroicly (ung; 
To iqoeexe out high notes tho' my fiddleftick ftrove» 
My fiddle ftill tweedled and tweedled of love. 
A fcraper from beauty no more will I rove. 
But tune up my fiddle to fonnets of love. 



VERSES 
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ADDI.BS9£D TO THB ILEV^ M%.^{nOW BI|ROP)« 
WARBVRTON, OCCASIONjiO BY RBADINC UX9 
S£RM0K€. 

The lift of the w£€ difperfe knowledge* ^oieMOiTi 

LET Home, oa man God'$ image to defice* 
Scill deem flupidity a mark of grace» 
On ignonmce build what monks devotion name; 
Her faith, impiety ; her glory, ihafaie : 
While prieft and people ghoftly commerce hoM, 
And pious frauds exchange for finful gold. 
May Truth's divine invariable ray 
Still blefs our ifle with intelle^ual day. 
Here, ftill let wifdom at each temple wait. 
Trace all our ftreets, and knock at every gate» 
Still keep us (acred, as jier lafl retreat {cheat s 
From fools much cheated, and from knaves who 
Still teach thy hands to build, a bleft employ ! 
On knowledge virtue, and on virtue joy ; 
On Reafon's bafe to bid Religion rife, 
'Till the taU pile fliall end within the ikies* 



GOD 
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GOD iSLOVfi. 

THou t at wKofe tduch the fnbv^-clad moan-' 
tains finokcy 
Eternal wifdoin ! touch my lips prophane f 
O ! touch my heart ! my heart, tho' cold, ihall glow. 
My lips breathe eloquence divine ! for not, 
Of earth, in earth-bom drains,' I mean to Cing 
Adventurous, but of thee ! thy love alone 
Thy wiidom knows, thy love my awful theme \ 
Let me not err, low grovelling in the duft. 
Let me not fall, high towering in the iky—* 
O I where fhall I begin ? how trace the fource 
Of all ! how fathom vail immenfity ! 

Long as the God has been who ne'er began, 
Trac'd back and backward dill, but trac'd in vain^^ 
Love has fo long exided ; God is Love ! 
Who name him other, know not yet his name ; 
And if they feck him, loflin error's gloom 
Or fuperilition's labyrinth, find him not. 

Whatever the glimmering lamp of reafon ihow'd 
Of God, thro' pagan darknefs, all was love; 
Whate'er the bright eiFulgcnce of thy Son, 
Blefl revelation I has difplay'd, all ilill 
Is love 1 this pendent world, thofe rolling- orbs. 
Nature's whole fydem fpeaks its Maker kind. 



The 
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The varied fruits and flowers, the pleafihg change 
Of day and night, the painted landfcape round 
Of hill and dale, clear fountain, fhady wood. 
The glittering dew of mom, the crimfon'd cloud 
Of evening mild, the fweetly varied fong. 
The peopled earth, and air, and fea, all part3 
Of one ftupendous whole, and fram'd for blifs. 
Proclaim him good: — Lord of this bled domain. 
Not male alone, but male and female form'd. 
When man received the breath of life, and took 
The fUmp divine, the image of the God^ 
What gift was each to each ! how lovely both! 
Who can their form defcribe ? or who conceive 
Confummate beauty, tefl of ikill divine ? 
Thrice happy pair ! — to late degenerate times 
Your morn and evening fong had fome bled bard 
Tranfmitted fair, in llrains by heaven infpir'd, 
Thefe had the gloomy bigot read abafti'd, 
And ownM, that God is Love. But mto, alas ! 
Fell from the perfect beauty, pure defire. 
Fell. to deformity, and age, and death. 
And hate, and envy, violence and guilt. 
He fell ; yet unremitted goodnefs fpoke 
To man, apoftate as he was, the words 
Of peace ; gave mifery hope, and fhow'd above 
A brighter paradife, than Eden's groves. 

Vol. VL . F His 
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His portion, when tke Woman's promised Seed 
Should bruife the ferpent's head : amaaing grace ! 
The promis'd Seed was given ; the follaefs then 
Of Godhead dwelt in fleih \ high heaven itfelf 
No more, contains th' aftonifhment and joy. 
But down its radiant hofts impatient pour 
And Peace proclaim on earth. Good Will to nan. 
Oh ! join the tranfports of th' angelic choir. 
And iing, refponding to the hallow'd (bain^ 
To God be G lory -^^o But, tremendons fcene I 
Whom do I fee, in yon drear wafte, forlcn^n I 
Whom tempted there!*-— who ftretch'd on earth 

fweats blood ! 
What ruffian hand is that ? whom do they drag 
Betray'd, infalted, thro' a fcoffing crowd ? 
Whom do they fcomrge ! whom crown with thorns 

remorfeiefs.! 
Yet hold, barbarians-"- (hatch me from thefight. 
Ye whirlwinds! crufh me, mountains— dreadfol ! 
Horrid ! on the crofs they ftrain, they nail 
The lord of life ! they rear it! hark he prays — — 
** Father forgive, they know not what they do"— 
Stupendous ! what is language ! what is thought ! 
Aftonifti'd nature trembles ! from the graves [holds 
The dead come forth ! rocks rend ! the fun with- 
The day! --^ 'tis pafti the.Savioctr groans, and 
dies!—* 



Oh! 
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Oh ! let me, bending to the daily diflblve 
In iilent' admiration ! let ttiy foul 
Atteft, in unexpreilive thoaght, that God 
Is Lore I uhd dare I, dare a groveling; tfOtm 
Rejoice in Hen c s like cheTe f -^O tesxck tat, tlioa 
My Saviour ! teach me to divide aright 
My lore, and awe ; my joy» and gri^; O tetch 
My foul the trmbling kope, the humble traft* 
To feel in gratitude, that God is Love ! 



EPIGRAM 

ON THE CHILDItBN OF HHiAiL^i FA8BA6S OUt 

Of KJTPf. 

WHen Egypt's king God's chofen tribes pur^^ 
fuedy 
In cryilal walls th' admiring WatiKrs &00A : 
When thro' the defert wild tluey took their wof^ 
The rocks relented, and pour'd fbtth a Tea. ' 
What limits can Aimigbty goodnefs knOw» 
Since feas can harden, and fince rocks can flow. 



F 2 ELEOY^ 
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y ^TT^lS fate commands— reludant I depart, 
JL Adieuy ye fcenes, where powerful beautjr 
reignsy 
Where Delia dwells, the miflrers of my heart, 
D^lia, the glory of Silurian plains ! 

From her I part for feven long months at leaft, 
And bid at once to her and joy farewell : 

Adieu, thou peaceful funfhine of the breaft, 
That deign'd, while Delia near, with me to dwell ! 

Ah me ! what woes in abfence lovers prove ! 

Some happier youth may boldly fpeak his care» 
May ilrive to win my Delia's foul to love. 

And fhe perchance may lend a liilening ear. 

Fool that I was. Hill filent to abide. 
Yet eloquence itfelf were vain, I fear. 

Since I've no other charms defers to hide. 
Nor aught to boaft of, but that I'm fincere. 

Oh! had iincerity fuffic'd alone, 
Alone o'er lovely Delia to prevail ! 

Boldly ere now my paffion I had ihown. 
And ihe with te^demefi had heacd my tale. 

With 
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With her, perchance, where Wye's clear waters roll. 
Along the flowery mead I mighty have flray'd ; 

From her perchance (bme pleafing grace have Hole, 
And leam'd perfection from my lovely maid. 

Did fhe in abfence know liow I'm diftrefsM, 
In abfence know what pangs for her I prove^ 

For her how frequent fi^s my bleeding breaft. 
At leaft ihe'd pity^ if ihe cannot love. 

While round the board the fparkling bumpers pafs. 
And cheerful friends demand a toaft from me, ' 

I to fome other nymph fill up the glafs. 
But while I drink it, Delia, think on thee. 

Come, Daphnis, give a focial ibng, they cry. 
To fpeed with mirth the evening hours away ; 

In vain I with their wiflies would comply. 
To plaintive notes I iing fome loveiick lay. 

Yet oft I fliun thofe friends, whom moft I prize. 
My tafte for mirth and converfation gone. 

Even the quaint joke, and wit I now defpife. 
And love to wander penfively alone. 

When the chafle moon her filver beams d^pfays^ 

< To hear the diftant waters roll along, 
I ftray, to hear the cattle wandering graze. 
And give attention to the night-bird's fong. 
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Awhile the ftranger fleep my eyerHi fiiest 
At length tlie loiterer to return will iag^p 

Sikat he Heals, iq^oa my w^tuiei ey€a. 
Then fajkty hoMs her vifMovy leigo. 

She paiQ>ts ny DeKa owerwhdm'd mih wQe«» 
And me (he arms to giaid »y kurdy waidi 

Numbers Ac m»ke8> my &9i^ sim oppafe* 
Then fhow» her rewkc^d ha|)py by ae^ aid* 

Then bringa fte ndUier fceae^ of foft; (kii^ht, 
. My Delu'& form beim aw fianda coAfefe'di 
Bland look hear gki% eyes, wid^ ln/lm btig^ 
Her dark hair fiowing oa bet ibfiiwy bi:ea&« 

With Belia'a fweetaefs makea Ibe DeUA fpoa^t 
^^Daphnis! wbattnodottscared^y hofomaiow)!" 

To her my paficai 1 all fSett fill bieak. 
She heiirs, attends. nie» aad wildb fiailes approws. 

Now ftom the eaft breakf farib tbr gvey-cy '^d mois* 
On xvight's departing wings tbo vifioo ffies^ 

The bitter woes of ab^co sow rotuxftt 
And tears fland tKmbliBg in say cheated eye$. 

Coisietben^ iVvcet Hope ! uh youthful finiles appear^ 
Oh! makeflow^liiigeringtiiaemorefwiftlymoTe, 

Fortune is old> aj&d Age, with looks ievere« 
Frovuns at At name of lover, and of love. 
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ON THE 

DEATH OF A YOUNG GENrLEMAN. 

SA Y» for my theme, what numbers (hall I chafe ? 
Shall I to Pindar's flights afpire. 
And imitate his heavenly lire ? 

Or fmoother verfes writer 
And fome foft elegy indite ? 
To Pindar's flights aipire, my mufe ; 
Unfetter'd there, mibottnded rnay^ft thou rove ; 
There beft cxpreis thy grief and lofve ; 
There no fcant limits know. 
But in free torrents low, 
Free as thy tcart^ and boundlefs as thy woe. 

Moil then the Grave in&tiate reign ? 
Mttft Fate this too tyraamc fway maintain ? 

And muft the learn'd, the good, the youngs 
Be the iad fubjed of a funeral fbng ? 

Now Deaths we find, can never fpare^ 

Since he hath fnatch'd this youth away, 
. Since he can thus our blifi annqy. 

And fo much harmony deilroy ; 
For fure all harmony dwelt there. 
In that fair piece of animated clay 

F ± Nature 



[ 7* J 

Nature had exquiiitely fbnn'd each part» 
Refblv'd at laft to conquer Art. 

She laboured every member to refine* 
And made each feature Teem divine : 
Yet did her want of ftrength betray. 
It was too fine to laft, and hailenM to decay. 

Nor was his foul ill-fuited with his &ce. 
Each virtue fiourifliM there, and every grace ; 
Yet more than all humility took place. 

His virtue, andliis pleafing^air 
Rais'd joy. and wonder in the fair^ 
Theie charms he learn'd with mufic to improve, 
Mufic the food of love. 
When Orpheus to theibreils took his way, 
Touch'd his mute lyre, and wak'd the fleeping lay,: 

The favages came crouding round. 
And liftening oaks axlmiPd the tuneful (bund ; 

This youth a harder <;ta(k performed. 
Whene'er he play'd each icy breaft he warm'd. 
While o'er the firings his ilying fingers rove. 
Each heart kept time, and every pulfe beat love. 

Tho' bleft with all thefe charms, he breathlefs lies-^ 
Here draw a veil, my Mufe— — then fee him rife 
An infant liar jnil lighted in the ikies. 

There 
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There David and Cecilia meet 
THe new-born Sunt, with joy they greet 
His coming, and his ilrains improve^ 
Teach his already well-taught lyre 
A note yet higher. 
To iing the mighty fource of power and love. 
There does he pndfes iing 
To heaven's eternal King, 
There tunes to melody his harp fo well« 
That angels only can his notes excell. 



ON 
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ON ADMIRAL BYNG'S RETURN FROU 

MINQRCAy MfiCCLTZ* 

BRittms» what unaton'd ofenoc 
Haunts your wiprofperoiis rao6? 
See him you fent .with honours hence 

Returning with di%i%ce. 
Methiuks upon the Tefiel's fide 

I fee your priibner (Und, 
Curfing both winds, and bark, and tide. 

That bear him to the land. 
" This hearty he cries, thefe horrors fhow 

" The weaknefi of my cauie ; 
** Who fears to meet his country's foe 

*' Muft tremble at her laws. 
<< Then with what face fhall I appear 

'' Before her judgment-feat ? 

Even now they ihout around my bier, 

** That flames in every ftreet. 

At my approach yon paly ihore 

** Would change its white to red, 
V A»d that high cliiF come whelming o'er 

** On this degenerate head. • 

My king (I tremble at the name) 

** Tho* mercy guides his throne, 

Muft punifli for his people's ihame, 

** But fcoms me for my own. 



« 
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The eyes, that wept when Maclean died, 

'/ Smile at my fentenca pail : 

Tho* by a matron-jury tried. 
By their decree I'm caft. 

Like Ahdiel, 'midfl corruption found, 

f* See mangkd Noel fbmds ; 
** Lo ! Andf«ws ihowi his deadly wound, 

** And blood for Idood diunands. 
** See! Blakeney, with a Cbornful ffown, 

** Points to the fecret port ; 
** There bids me fet my f«KCOiii9 down* 

** And fave the wafting fbrt« 
** Blakeney, to that impoftant pa& 

" Too well I knew to fleet, 
** But neither I nor they, alas ! 

'' Had hearts to venture netr. 
** Ha ! do I wake ? or arc my eyea 

" By their. own fears betray'd ? 
** See yon pale aagiy ^eftre rife^ 

" My father's awful (hade. 
<< Shame tq ny blood! I ih^€» X fwoofli, 

" I die upon the fight: 
*' O fink, my bttrk, fink inflsnt down, 

" And bury me in night 1" 
This faid, he twice eflay'd to leap. 

Twice left the veflel'* fide ; 
The third time in the frowning deep ' 

He plung'd,, he funk, he died* 
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A PRAYER FOR INDIFFERENCE, 

BY MRS. G» 

OFT I've implored the gods in vain. 
And pray'd> till I've been weary. 
For once I'll try, my wiih to gain 
Of Obcron, the Fairy. 

Sweet airy being, wanton fprite. 

That liv'il in woods unfeen. 
And oft, by Cynthia's iilver light, 

Tripft gaily o'er the green ; 

If ere thy pitying heart was mov'd 

(As antient ftories tell) 
And for th' Athenian maid who lov'd. 

Thou fought'ft a wondrous fpell, 

« 
O I dqign once more t' exert thy power ; 

Haply ibme herb» or tree, 
Sovereign as jaice from weftem flower. 

Conceals a balm for me. 

I aflc no kind return in love. 

No tempting charm to pleafe ; 
Far from the heart fuch gifts remove. 



j ^^ 

i That fighs for peace and cafe. 
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Nor eaie, nor peace, that heart can knoW^ 

That, like the needle true. 
Turns at the touch of joy or woe. 

But turning trembles too. 

Far as diHrefs the foul can wound^ 

'Tis pain in each degree ; 
Blifs goes but to a certain bound ; 

Beyond is agony. 

Then take this treacherous feufe of mind^ 
Which dooms me Hill to fmart. 

Which pleafure can to pain refine. 
To pain new pangs impart. 

O ! hafte to fhed the Sovereign balm. 
My (hattcr'd nerves new-ftring. 

And for my gueft, fupremely calm. 
The nymph IndiiFerence bring.^ 

At her approach, fee Hope, fee Fear, 

See Expectation fly. 
With Diiappointment in the rear. 

That blafts the promised joy. 

The tears, which pity taught to flow. 

My eyes ihall then difown ; 
The heart, that throbb'd at others woe. 

Shall then fcarce feel its own. 
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The wounds^ which now each moment bleed. 

Each moment then (hail dofe. 
And peaceful dxys Qmli ilill ftccetd 

To nights of fweet r^ofe. 

O fairy elf; but grant me this* 

This one kind comfort fend. 
And fo may never-fivling Uifi 

Thy flowery paths attend ! 

So may the giow-vn)rm*s glimmering light 

Thy tiny footfleps lead 
To fome new region of delight* 

Unknown to mortal tread $ 



And be thy acpm goblets fill'd 
With heaven's ambrofiai dew. 

From fweeteft freihefl flowers diflill'd. 
That ihed frefli fwcets for yoo. 

And what of life remains for me 

I'll pafs in fober eafe, 
Half-pleas'd, contented will I be; 

Contented^ half to pleaie« 



1 

4' 
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A MOTHER'S SOLILOQUY 

OVER HER DYING INFANT. 
BY MRS. WRIGHT. 

TEnderibftnefs! infant Inild! 
Perfea, fweeteft, brighter child ! 
Tranfient luftre ! beauteous clay ! 
Smiling wonder of a day ! 
Ere the lafl convuifive ilart 
Rend thy unreiiiting heart ; 
Ere the long enduring fwoon 
[Weigh thy precious eye-lids down ; 
[Ah ! regard a mother's moan, 

Lnguifh deeper than thy own ! 
Faireft eyes, whofe dawning light 

<ate with rapture bleft my fight, 

ire your orbs extinguifli'd be, 

lend your trembling beams on me ! 
Drooping fweetnefs ! verdant flower! 

Ilooming, withering in an hour 1 

Ire thy gentle breaft follains 

iateft, fiercefl, mortal pains, 

[ear a fuppliant; let me be 

^artner in thy dcftiny ! ♦ 



TO 
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TO THE MEMORY OF yAJia 



A PHYSICIAN9 THE author's UNCLE. 



BY THE SAME. . 

HOW can the mafe attempt the. ^ng> 
Forfaken by her guardian power : 
Ah me ! that (he /urvives to fing> 

Her friend and patron now no more : 
Yet private grief ihe might fupprefs. 

Since Clio bears no felfiih mind ; 
£ut oh ! ihe mourns to wild excefs» 
The friend and patron of mankind : 

Alas ! the fovereign healing art 

Which refcued thoufands from tl^e grave*. 
tJnaided left the gentlefl hearty 

Nor could its (kilful matter fave. 
Who (hall the helplefs fex fuflain» 

Now Varp's lenient hand, is gone,. 
Which knew £0 well to foften pain. 

And ward all dangers bat his own» 

His darling mufe, his Clio dear, 
Whom firft his favour raia'd to fame. 

His gentle voice vouchfaf 'd to cheer ; 
His art upheld her tender frame. 
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Pale envy durft hot (how her teeth. 
Above contempt (he gaily fiione 

Chief favoarite ! till the hand of death 
Endangered both by ftriking one* 

Perceiving well» devoid of fear» 

Hifi lateft hul conflid nigh, 
Reclin'd on her he held moUt dear, 

Whoie breaft received his parting figh ; 
With every art and grace adom'd» 

By man admir'd» by heaven approv'd» 
Goo^ Varo died— •applauded, moumM» 

And honoured by the maie he lov'd ! 



Vol. VL G TO 
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TO THE MEMORY OF A SISTER. 

BY THE SAME. 

IF happy fpirits arc allo\^'*d to Icnow, 
And hover round what once they lov'd below, 
Maria, gentleft excellence, attend 
To one who glories to have call'd thee friend ! 
Remote in merit, dio' allied in blood» 
Tho' worthlefs I, and thou divinely good ! 
Accept, dear fhade, from me thefe artlefs lays, 
y/ho fcom, unjuftly, or to blame or praife. 
How thy difcreet economy outweigh'd 
The fineft wit in utmofl pomp difplay'd 
Let others iing, while I attempt to paint 
The glowing virtues of the friend and faint. 
With buiinefs and devotion never cloy'd. 
No moment of thy time pad unemploy'd, 
WeU-natur*d mirth, mature difcretion Join'd, 
ConHant attendants on the virtuous mind : 
Ah me ! that heaven has from this bofom torn 
The deareft friend, whom I muft ever mourn. 
Ere Stella could difcharge the fmalleft part 
Of what ihe ow'd to fuch immenfe defert ; 
Or recompenfe with aught but empty praiie, 
The fole comptoion of her joylefs days. 



Pleaiing 
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Pleafing thy face and form, tho* heaven confin'4. 
To fcanty limits thy extenfivc mind : 
Witnefs the taintlefs luftre of thy ikin. 
Bright emblem of the brighter foul within ! 
That foul, which eafy, unaffeded, mild. 
Thro' jetty.cyes with cheerful fweetnefs fmil'd,. 
But, oh could fancy reach, or language fpeak. 
The living beauties of thy lip and cheek,. 
Where nature's pencil, leaving art no room» 
Touch'd to a miracle the vernal bloom ! 
To foundefl prudence, life's unerring guide,. 
To love fincere, religion void of pride. 
To friendfhip, perfeft in a female mind. 
Which I can never hope again to find; 
To mirth, the balm of care, from IJghtnefs free. 
To ftedfaft truth, unwearied induftry ; 
To every charm and grace. comprised ia you, 
Moft worthy friend, a long and laft adieu ! 
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THE LUCID INTfi&VAlv 

BY THE SAME. 

WEar plea&re, Stdlm, on diy ftc^ 
Nor dweck the rifiiig joy ; 
Nor canft thou, lince the heart di(jf>layR 
Its transport thro' the eye, 

Thcfe dearly^ — welo»iiie hours of reft. 

This pleafing truce itom care, 
Removes the moa^ta^ from thy breaft« 

Thou haft not Ic^amt ce bear. 

Tho* diftant far from what I lot*. 

My Woomiftg hopes are <!roft ; 
Yet free as air my thoughts may t«ve 

In filent rapture loft I 

Then, Stella, prize thy prefent eafc. 

This interval of woe, 
Since other moments bleft as thefe. 

Thy life may never know. 

Snatch the fleet pleafures ere they part ; 

To-morrow, (Ihould'ft thou fay,) 
Tho' pain may rend this tortur'd heart. 

Yet laugh, and live to-day ! 
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A FAREWELL TO THE WORLD. 

BY THB »AME. 

WHile ficknefs rends this tenement of clay, 
Tli'appr9achingchangewithrsipturelfurvey; 
Overjoy 'd to reach the goal with eager pace. 
Ere my flow life has meafuT'd half its race. 
No longer ihall I bear, my friends to pleafe. 
The hard conilraint of feeming much at eafe. 
Nor wear an outward fmile, a look ferene. 
While piercing racks, and tortures lurk within I 
Yet let me not, ungrateful, with regret,. 
Record the evil, and the good forget. 
For both I humble adoration pay. 
And blefs the power who gives and tal^es away : 
Long (hall my faithful memory retain^ 
And oft recall each interval of pain ; 
Nay, to high heaven, for greater gifts I bend, 
Health I've enjoy'd, and I had once a friend ; 
With pleadng toil I paft the joyous day, 
And joined at night the witty and the gay ; 
Our labour fweet, if labour it might kcm^ 
AUow'd the fportive and inftruftive theme; 
Yet here no lewd or ufelefs wit was found. 
We pois'd the wavering fail with ballad found : 

G 3 Wit, 
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Wit^ mirth and muiic, fciences and artsv 
Improv'dy and exercis'd our nobler parts ; 
Learning here plac'd her richer (lores in view ; 
Or, wing'd with love, the. minutes. gaily flew; 
True merit might unequall'd luftre wear. 
For envious bafe detraction came not there. 
Nay yet fublimer joys our bofoms proved, 
Divine benevolence, by heaven belov'd: 
Wan meagre forms, torn from impending death. 
Exulting, Weft us with reviving breath : [checr'd. 
The Shivering wretch we cloth'd, the mourner 
And iicknefs cea&'d to groan when we appear'd! 
Un^fk'd, our care afiifts, with tender art. 
Their bodies, nor negleAs th' immortal part. 
Sometimes, in Ihades impierc'd by Cynthia's beam, 
Whofe luftre glimmer'd on the dimpled ftream; 
We led the fprightly dance thro* fy Ivan fcenes. 
Or tript like fairies o*er the level greens ; 
To join the dance our blocHning partners hafte. 
With love for ever pore, for ever chaile : 
In every breafta generous fervour glows, 
Soft blifs, which mutual love alone beftows ! 
From fragrant herbage, deck'd with pearly dews. 
And flowerets of a thoufand various hues. 
By wafting gales the mingling odours fly. 
And round our heads in whifpering breezes fighJ 
All nature feem'd to heighten, and improve 
The halcyon hours of innocence and love : 

Youth, 
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Youth, wit, good-nature, candor, fenle, combined. 
To icrve, delight, and civilize mankind; 
In wifdom*s lore we every heart engage. 
And triumph to reftore the golden age ! 
Now clofe the blifsful theme, exhaufted mufc I 
The lateft blifsful theme that thou fhalt chufe. 
Satiate with life, what joys for me remain. 
Save one dear wiih to ballance every pain ? 
O'erwhelm'd with woes, defperate and fatal all» 
On tardy deaths with ceafelefs cries I call ; 
So the tir'd babe, whofe waking hour is o'er. 
Whom glittering baubles can delight no more. 
Reclines its head, with painful toil oppreH, 
Till borne by friendly arms to welcome reft. 
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THE PICTURE. 

BY THE SAM£. 

HOW rafe the piece, where heaven and natait 
JOIA 

To frame a cro^tnre more than half divine. 

Tho' wit and beauty's mingled graces meet. 

Virtue and breeding muft the work compkat: 

Mild unaffe£ied fbftnefs let her wear^ 

Gay without noife, nor fbay beyond her fphere. 

Tho rich in fcience, and in arts refinM» 

Yet truly feminate in form and mind : 

But fince for fafety and defence, we own. 

Some male endowments ihould her virtues crown ;, 

Let dauntlefs fortitude and ilrength of foul 

Prefcrve, cnoble, and adorn the whole. 



AN 
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AN EPITAPH ON HERSELF. 

BY THE SAME. 

DEltia'd* while lking> to fuflain 
An equal fhare of grief and pain ; 
All variotts lib of Imman race 
Within this bietft had once a place : 
Without complaint, Ihe learnt to b^ 
A living death, a long deipair. 
Till, hard opprefl by adverfe fate, 
O'ercharg'd, ihe funk beneath its weight; 
And to this peaceful tomb retir'd. 
So much efteem'd, {^ long defir'd ! 
The painful mortal conftid o'er, 
A broken heart can bleed no more. 
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THE HOURS OF LOVE: 



IN FOUR ELEGIES. 



NIGHT. THE FIr'sT BLEGT. 



NOW Cynthia (hone ferene with filver light» 
And Silence reign'd fole monarch of the night ; 
Now fcarce a^ephyr fann'd the placid iky» 
But all was hufh'd-— fave Philomel and I. 

Sweety tuneful bird, who ihun'fl the noife of day^ 
Darkling to chant thy melancholy lay. 
If it be love that makes thee loath repofe^ 
Then let me mingle fympathetic woes. 

But if thy mate, regardlefs of thy pain. 
Still hears thee iing, and hears thee iing in vain ; 
How fhall my ruder voice e'er hope to move. 
Or charm my gentle Delia into love ? 

Here let me nightly wander in the grove 
To court th' idea of my abfent love. 
With fancy's eye to gaze upon her charms. 
And prefs the lovely phantom to my arms. 



Bring 
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Bring, bring my Delia's image to my mind. 
And for a monlent let methink her kind : 
Oh ! 'tis in vain— imagination dies. 
The fancied Delia, like the real, flies* 

Oh ! I am fick, opprefs'd with tender grief, 
Sring, gentle Love, oh ! bring me foft relief; 
Quick, on the wings of expectation, fly. 
Oh ! help thy votary, help me, or I die. 



The night's farfpent, andfoon themorn will rife. 
Come, gentle fleqp, and feal thefe weeping eyes ; 
Thou balm of nature fmk into .my breafl:. 
Shut every fenfc — O lull my foul to refl ! 

In foft repofe the gentle Delia's laid. 
Sweet be the flumbers of the flceping maid. 
Let no rude thought the peaceful charm deftroy. 
But let her dream of love, and dream of joy. 

Let fome bright viiion then myfonn aflume. 
With charms deluflve and etherial bloom ; 
Then let the phantom kneel before the fair. 
And tell her how I love, and how defpair. 

-For oh ! I think, could gentle Delia know 
But half my paffion, or but half my woe. 
She'd furely pity, the' (he'd not approve, 
, And tender .pity is a-kin to love. 
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MORNING* 

THJB SBCOHDi ILBOV. 

Wlih'd mom is come-— a cheerful ray of lig^ht 
f eeps tkro* tHc fable curtains (^ the night; 
And now, I hear the towering lark, cm high. 
Chant his glad mattins thro' the vocal flcy. 

Sleeplefs I've tofs'd the tedious night away. 
And wiih'dy impatient, for the tardy day ; 
What now avails the cheerful dawn of light ? 
Wrapt in defpair, with me 'tis endlefs nights 

All nature feems refrefh'd ; mufl only love 
No kind repofe, no intermiifion prove ? 
Ev^en painful care is fcmietimes lull'd to fleep ; 
Muft lov<e alone eternal vigils keep ? 

At Delia's window I'll my flation take, 
And iing of love, till gentle Delia wake ; 
In foftcft firain her flumben I'll remove. 
And fhe &all wake tamufic and to love. 

O ! for Tibttllus' voice, for Hammond's lyre. 
To kindle rapture, and excite defire ! 
Then fhojild fhe melt at every tender fhain. 
And her heart figh with fympathetic pain* 
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This is her wiiidov«^— -fwecttft Delia rife; 
O lovely itiaidy ttnyeil thy radiant eyes ; 
With one foft fmile cbaib dark defpnr away^ 
Arife, xny Delia, fmile and make it day. 

She hears ihe not-— ^regardlefs elf my pain, ' 
Or, if flie hears, ihe hean iwdth cold difdain: 
On this bxire earth for evnr let me lie. 
Here let me langnifh, here defpair and die. 

But hark, a ao^ ! «->and now the window dpes I 
'Tis Delia's ielf-«— 'tis (he by all my hopes 1 
Soft gradoas fhiiks o'er erery feature play,. 
Bright as the radiance of the rifing day. 

Hail ! beauteous nymph, in nadve charms arrayM, 
Thou need'il from gaudy drefs no borrow'd aid ; 
How fweet that loofe attire, that carelefs air. 
In artlefs negligence, divinely fair ! 

Come, come, my fair, together let us ftray. 
And tafle the fragrance of the early day ; 
So fhall young Health, the rofy child of Mom, 
With all his mother*s bloom thy cheek adorn. 

Look, look abroad, behold 'tis break of day ; 
See, on yon lawn, the tender lambkins play ; 
Now every linnet fings in every grove. 
And laughing Nature charms the ibul to love. 
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She (miles aflent— defcend, celeftiaPmaid, 
Come to my arms, my love, be not afraid. 
Thus let me prefe my kind, confenting fair— • 
Starting 1 woke-— fhe vanifh'd into air ! 

Oh! 'twas a flattering dream; too foon I found; 
Stretch'd at her door I flept upon the grounds 
Where Delia's form my bofy fancy drew, 
Deck'd her in imiles, then thought the viiion true« 

Thos let ine deep, oh ! thus for ever dream. 
Such heart-felt extafies, mud more than feem ; 
Then, like Endymion, bleft enraptur'd boy ! 
ril lie cntranc'd in cverlafting joy ! 



NOON, 
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NOON. 

THE THIRD ELEGY. 

NOW Phoebus vertically ihoots his rays 
With all the fervor of his noontide •blaze ; 
Now let me feek fome folitary grove. 
And give a loofe to fancy and to love. 

In what foft fcene is gentle Delia laid ? 
Which is, at noon, my Delia's favourite fhade f 
Oft in fair Richmond's interwoven bowers. 
Lonely, fhe loiters out the fultry hours. 

Does fhe to Merlin's * awful cave retire. 
To feaft her fancy with poetic fire ? 
Or to the Hermitage, f romantic vault ! 
Where learned buils adorn the claffic grot ? 

* Merlin*8 cave in Richmond gardens, where there is a 
colle^lion •£ Eogliih claflics, to which mr. Pope alludes in 
this line : 

Even Merlin's cave is half unfurnifh*d yet. 

•f The Hermitage is a grotto in the fame gardens, in which 
are placed the bufls of feveral learned men. 



Oh! 
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Oh i let me find the beauteous maid alone, 
Andy at her feet, poor out my artlefs moan } 
No longer will I pine, in dumb defpair. 
Perhaps my Delia is as kind as fair. 

Let the fi>ft influence of th' enchandbg fcene. 
The mazy thickets, watks for ever green^ 
The flowery lawn, the Ught-eieckiding grove» 
Incline her to the melting voice of love« 

But harky there's mufic ! — - ^ds my Delia's voice. 
My Delia fings, let all the grove rejoice I 
Huih every breeze, let not an afpin move. 
Let all be iilent, Delia itngs of love. 

Sweet maid, let me not interrupt thyibng. 
Let the foft notes ftill warble on thy tongne; 
And yet it is toamuch, at once, to wound 
Our eyes with beauty, and our ears with £nmd« 

Start not, my Delia, here's no danger near. 
Thy beauty guards thee-*-bamih every ftar ; 
Even Love himfelf, the tyrant of my hearty 
Awes with refped, and takes fair Beauty's |>art* 

Long have thy chamis deprived my fiml of reft. 
Long has th' infcdion rankled in my breaft ; 
To fpcak my tender forrow oft I've tried, ^ 
As oft my tongue the tender talk denied. 
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Oh ! hear me, gentle Delia, hear me now> 
Incline propitious to my love-iick vow : 
So may xhy charms no fading changes prove. 
But bloom for ever, conftant as my love. 

Tho' unadom'd with titles or with power, 
Tho' Fortune fmil'd not on my natal hour. 
Yet I've a heart that's rich in fond defire. 
And my foul glows with more than vulgar Jfre* 

But,- if 'tis wealth alone thy love can draw, 
I'll dig for treafure in the mines of * Law ; 
Fierce the dull glooni of Coke's pedantic lore. 
And, from his drofs, extrad the pureil ore. 

Wondering fhall Delia hear my praifes rung. 
What flowing periods trickle from my tongue ! 
Infpir'd by thee, and Love's fuperior aid, 
Like Coke I'll counfel, and like Tully plead* 

Unpleadng thus, I'll drudge away my youth, 
Far from the paths of fcience and of truth ; 
Wage endlefs battles at the noify bar. 
To deck thee with the fpoils of civil war. 

* The author U deiigne4 for the profeflion of the bar, 
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For me— if 'twere not to inridi my fair, 
I'd wiih to ihitn the bnftling noife of care. 
Far, in the centre of fome peaceful grove, 
Retir'd, to dwell with Delia and. with love. 

Th^ Aofdd wefeaft on pure extadc blifi> 
Exchanging fools at every melting ki6. 
Wrapt indielight, my Delia then &ould piove» 
How poor all ^randenr is, oompar'd to love. 

Ah 1 do not go^-^my gentle Delia Kay ; 
Yoa'll fcorch yonr beanties in the blase of day ; 
The fmi now rages in his higheil noon*-*- 
And 'tis a pity fore to part fb fixm. 

But if we mnil— diet's take one tender leave. 
Shall we, my &ir, meet here again at eve ? 
Oh theref s cekftial muBc ia that yes ! 
Thus let me (ieal the promife of my blifi^ 



EVEN- 
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£ V B N I N 6. 

THE FOUTITH ELECy. 

HOW miltl the evening, how ierene tli6 iky ! 
With ftreaky purple ting'd, etkeiial dye ! 
Calm ftiilnefs fuies, no Zephyr feems to move. 
And the foft hour invites the foul to love* 

The tedious minute now approathes near. 
When Delia promis'd file would meet me here 2 
And now, to f^aft my Delia in this bower, 
I've gathcr'd every fruit and every flower* 

The velvet peach, theplum'snnfuUied blue« 
Emblem of untouchM beauty's virgin hue ; 
The pine's rich fruit, kfs nktui^'s child ^lan axt\ 
And cherried *^^ that referiiUe bleeding hearts* 

To form a couchi dlefe r6fes here I'H ftroW, 
With thele I'll weave a garland far her brow ; 
With Flora's gifts, fantafiic, drefs her hair. 
Then gaze with wonder on the finiling fair ! 

Then will I prefe her iittie haad in miiie» 
While fhe, with blafliiog innocence divine* 
And foft xeltrfhuice, &all my hand controulj 
I'll pour 0ttt all the nqptnre of my foul. • 



Grown bold in love, tranfported with my blifs. 
On her ripe" lips PIl print a living kifs', 
Whofc warm imprcffion fondly fhall impart. 
And iend the foft infection to her heart. 

Love's fire ihall ilafh around her as I gaze. 
And Delia's eye ihall kindle in the blaze ; 
Thiso' every, vein fhall flame the young defire. 
Like fubtil magic of eleflric fire. 

From foul to foul the mutual bkze thus caught, 
Wifli meeting wiih,and thought preventing thought j 
Together we*ll expire in flames of love. 
So Semele was once confum'd by Jove. 

But hark ! fhe comes -^ the pundualmaid b near 9 
The Jilky ruftling of her veil. I hear. 
I'll jsun td meet her— ^oft-^*twas but a breeze. 
That, gently breathing, fann'd the quivering trees* 

And yet the time's elaps'd— -why this delay? 
And now the letting fun has.clos'd the day. 
I'll climb the lofty. Amimit of this, tree. 
Haply from thence my Delia I may fee. 

Oh I 'tis a dreary defert all around ! 
I firain my eye-balls, yet no. Delia's found. 
Now were it well, to eafe at once my pains. 
And, leaping hence, beat out my defperate brains* 



C lo' ] 

I knew flie would not come — deceitful maid ! 
How foon her fmiles my eaiy faith betray 'd ! 
Who'd think that Delia falfely thus could do ? 
Yet, as a woman, who could think her true ? 

F 

Who knows but now, moft lavifh of her charms, 
Loofely fhe wantqn^s in fpme rival's arnu. 
While, drunk with lofcious love, th* intemperate 
Riots in blifs, and furfeits with the joy. [boy 

DiHrading thought ! 'tis phrenzy, 'tis defpair ! ' 
I'll fly this inilant to th' abandoned fair. 
Her and her paramour I'll drag to light. 
And feail cenforious matrons with the fight. 

Yet $ay myhe^t ! whence this tumultuous fpeed ! 
My Delia's wrong'd— fhe's innocence indeed ; 
She's chafte, fhe's virtuous, as the veflal flame, 
'Tis I am wretch'd— fhe's a fpotlefs name. 
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THE GENIUS OF BRITAIN. 

ADDRBSSBD TO THE LIGHT HONOlTitABLE V/IL^ 

LIAM PITT) £Sq>. 

OThom oxdaui'd at length by pitying &tr 
To faye from rain a declining ftate; 
Adorn'd with all the icienlific fiores^ 
Which blooni'd on Roman or Athenian fhores^ . 
At whoiis command om paffons rife or lall. 
Obedient to ithe magic of thy call ; 
Whofe breaft (O never let the flame expire !) 
Glows ardent with the. Patriot's iacred fii^e ; 
Attend (he Bard, who fcorns the venal lays. 
Which fervik Flattery ipiirious Groitaeia pays^ 
Whofe Britifh fpuit» emulating thine» 
Could ne'er burn incenfe at Corruption's ihrine> 
Who farfrom courts maintains fuperior fiate. 
And thinks that to be free is to be great. 
Carelefs of pride's imperiaLiinile or frown, 
A friend to all mankind , but (lave to none. 
Above temptation, and unaw'd by power» 
Pleas'd with his prefent lot, nor wifhes more. 
Save that kind heaven would give his warm defirCt 
What kings can't grant, nor <:ourtiers oft ;require. 
From each low view of felfiih fadion free. 
To think, to fpeak, to live, O Pitt, like thee. 

THE 
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THE GENIUS OF BRITAIN. 

ANIAMBICODI. 
WftiTTBN IN UDCCLYU 

AS late o'er Britain's chalky caaifts 
Tlie Genius of the iiland fiew^ 
The venal fwarm of foreign kofts 
Inglorious ba&ing in his viewy 
Dtcp in his breaft he felt the new dx^race^ 
And honeft bluihes wann'd his godlike face* 

Quick flafh'd the lightning of his ipear» 
Which blafted France on Crefiys field. 
He whe^'d'the biasing fwerd in air/ 
And on his ihoulders fpread the ihield» 
As when, o'er Agincourt's blood-pnrpled lands. 
Pale Tenor fiaik'd thro' all the Gallic bands. 

Soon as he caft his eyes below^ 

Deep he^v'd the fympatketic iigh. 
Sudden the tears of onguilh flow. 
For fore he felt th' indignity ; 
Difcol-dant paffions ihook his heavenly irame» 
Noiv Horror's damp, nour Indignation's flame* 

H ^ Ah! 
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Ah ! what avails, he cried, the blood 
Shed by each patriot band of yore. 
When Frecdon)'s unpaid legions ftood 
Prote&ors.of'thi$ fea-girt (hore. 
When antient Wifdom deem'd each Brltifh fword 
From hoflile power coald gvard its. vaHant lord. 

What tho* the Daniih raven Tpread 

Awhile his wings o'er EngUfii groimd^ 
The bird of prey funereahfled . 
When Alfred call'd his peers around, 
Whofe fleets triuinpfaant riding on the flood. 
Deep iUin'deach chalky clif wkh Denmark's blood.^ 

Alfred on natives could depend. 

And fcom'd a foreign force t' employ^ 
He thought, who dar^d not to defend 
Were never worthy to enjoy ; 
The JElealm's and Mpnarch's intereft deen^^d but one*. 
And arm'd his fubjeds to maintain their own. 

What tho' weak John's divided reign 

The Gallic legions tempted o'er,< 
When Henry's ^barons join'd again, 
Thoie feather'd warriors left the fliore ; ' 
}Learn, Britons, hence, you want no foreign friends,' 
The Lion's fafety on himfelf depends* ^ 

Reflet 



Rcfleft on Edward's glorious name| 

On my fifth Henry's martial deeds ; 
Think on thofe peers of deathlefs fame^ 
Who met their king on Thames's meads> 
When-fovcrcign might acknowledg'd reaibn's plea;r 
That heaven created man for liberty. 

Tho' Rome's fell flar malignant -flione^ 

When good Eliza rul'd this date. 
On Englifh hearts ihe pkc^ her throne^ 
And in their happinefs her fate, ' 
While blacker than the tenipefts of the Norths • 
The Papal tyrant fent his curfew forth. • ■ 

Lo ! where my Thames's waters glide 

At great Augufta's regal feet,, 
Bearing on each returning tide 
From diftattt realms a goWdn-'fleetj 
Which homeward wafts the fruits of- every zone, - 
And 'makes the wealth of all the world your own. * 

Shall on his iilver waves be borne 
Of armed ilaves a venal crew f 
Lo ! the old God denotes his fcorn. 
And Ihudders at th' unufual view, 
Down to his deepeft cave retires to mourn. 
And tears indignant bathe his crydal ura. 



O! 



^ 
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O ! how can vaiTals bom to bear 

The galling weight of Slavery's dudn^ 
A Patriot's noble ardor ihare. 

Or Freedom's facred caufe maintain ? 
Britons, exert your own unconquer'd might, 
A Freeman beft defends a Freeman's right* 

Look bagk on every deathlefs deed 

For which yoor Sires recorded ftand ; 
To battle, let yoor nobles lead ' 
The ions of toil, a hardy band; , . 

The rw;ord on each rough peasant's thigh be worn. 
And war's green wreathes the fhepherd's front adorn. 

But feel upon his utmofi (bores 

America's fad Genius lies. 
Each wafted province he deplores. 
And cafts on me his languid eyes, 
Blefs'd with heaven's favourite ordinance I fly 
To raife th' opprefs'd, and humble tyranny. 

Thb faid, the Viflon weftward fled. 

His wrinkled brow denouncing wari 
The way fire-mantled Vengeance led. 
And Juflice drove his airy car ; 
Behind firm-footed Peace her olive bore. 
And Plenty's horn pour'd bleffings on the fliorc* 

FRIEND. 
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JFAIENDSHIP ANJ> J-OVE. 

A DIALOGUE. 

addressed to a vounc ladt« 
Friendship. 

IN vain fhy lawkft fires contend with. mine, 
Thp' crowds unnumber'd fall before thy fhrine^ 
Let youths, yvho ne'er afpir'd to noble fame» 
And the foft virgin, kindle at thy flame. 
Thee, fon of indolence and vice, I fcorn. 
By reafon .nourifit'd, and of virtue born. 

LbvE. 

Vain is that boafled reafon 'galnft my dart, 
I pierce the fage's, as the vulgar heart. 
All 4ges, (exes., the foft torment fhare. 
The hoary patriot* and the blooming fair. 
To i\4Trow limits is thy fway confinM, 
To fome few bieaHs, I triumph o'er mankind. 

Priendship. 

From grovelling foorces ever fprings thy power, 
SpH varying fancy, and frail beauty's flowers 
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Then with its caufe the fhort-liv*d ardour flics, 
A ilaih of paiTion that but gleams and dies. 
Mine on fair virtue rais'd, ftill lives the fame^ 
In generous hearts a conilant equal flame. 

LovB. 

Love is not always that degenerate thing, 
I too from virtue, as from beauty fpring. 
Thouv to the fame dull circle ever true, 
Know'ft but one form all tempers to fubdue; 
Wide is my empire, manifold my arts. 
And various are the plumes that wing my darts* 
Here a fair face allures defiring eyes. 
There modefty and fenfe enflavc the wife. 

Thus while each power with equal warmth con- 
tends. 
The clouds divide, an heavenly form defcends. 
Wings a'cF his flioulders mantling wav'd, behind 
His fnowy garments floated in the wind ; 
A wreathe of mingled flowers adorn'd his head. 
Immortal- flowers by mold etherial fed. 
Graceful he mov'd'in youth and beauty's pride. 
His cheeks Aurora's opening bluflies dy'd, 
A flaming torch he bore, approaching now. 
Fair Hymen, guardian of the nuptial vow. 
They knew and paus'd, he firfl the filence broke, 
Celeftial muflc warbled as he fpoke, 

Ceafe, 
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Ceafc, rival powers, with rage unjuil to glow. 
Ye both to men the nobleft gifts beftow. 
Howe'er by felly or by vice abus'd, 
Bfeilings are turn'd to curfes when mifus'd. 
Mine be the praife the gifts of both to blende 
And to the virtuous lover join the friend. 
Thus fhall life glide away in mutual joys, 
Sweets that ne'er tirj?, and rapture that ne'er cloys. . 

So bleft an union, ^nna may'fl thou provQ^ 
A conflant friendfhip, in, a lender love. 



A 
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BY Kf. A» 

THE ihape alone let others prize. 
The features of the fair ; 
I look for fpirit in her eyes. 
And meaning in her air» 

A ctama& cheek, an ivory arm. 

Shall ne'er my wifties win. 
Give me an animated f>rm. 

That rpeaks a mind within. 

A face where awful honour fhines. 
Where fenfe and fweetnefs move. 

And angel innocence refines 
The tendcrnefs of love. 

Thefe are the foul of beauty's frame. 

Without whofe vital aid, 
Unfiniih'd all her features feem. 

And all her rofes dead. 

But ah ! where both their charms unite. 

How perfedt is the view. 
With every image of delight. 

With graces ever new. 
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Of power to charm the greateft wa 
The wildeft rage controaly 

Dif ufing mildnefs o'er the brow> 
And rapture thro' the ibul. 

Their power but faintly to expre(& 
All language muft defpair. 

But go behold Arpafia's face. 
And read it perfed there* 



INSCRIPTION FOR AN OAK 

IN PENSHURST PARK. 
BY THE LATE ME. F. COVENTRY. 

STranger kneel here ! to age due homage pay ! 
When great Eliza held Britannia's fway 
My growth began — the fame illuftrious mom, 
Joy to the hoar I faw gallant Sidney born ; 
Sidney, the darling of Arcadia's fwains 1 
Sidney, the terror of the martial plains I 
He perifh'd early; I juft ftay behind 
An hundred years ; and lo ! my clefted rind. 
My withered boughs foretell deftrudlion nigh ; 
We all are mortal s oaks and heroes die* 

ODE 
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N ODE 



FOR HIS M A JBSTy's 'BIRTH-0AY. 



B y T. COOPER, M. J>. 
RECiTATlVE. 

DAughters of Jove, prime fburce of facred fong. 
Ye tuneful fair ! Mxonian maids ! 
Leave awhile the bKfsful throng, 
Around your favourite Helicon, 
And with your presence grace Britannia's fhades. 

A I R. 

By Tcmpe's green groves ; 

By the Graces and Loves ; 

By your numbers divine ; 

By the notes ye refine : 
Defcend, fweet nymphs; defcend, andfing 
The natal-day q£ Britain's king. 

RECITATIVE. 

Again the rofy hours appear, 
Thatftreu'M with blifs the happy year $ 
That made with joy the vallies ring, 
When Britain gain'd a Britifh king. 

That 
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AIR. 

Hence ! ye factious herd, away ! 

A patriot zeal infpires my breaft. 
With grateful voice, t6 hail the day. 

That bade Brit^nia's fons be Ueil » 

Bade Britannia's fons be bleil ; 

When every virtue under heaven. 
That dignifies the human breafl. 

To grace our future king was given. 

R ECITATIVE. 

Supreme of all celeftial powers ! 
Blefs our monarch's ibcial hours. 

AIR. 

With blooming youth, and melting charms. 
May CharlQtte blefs his faithful arms ! 
Every nuptial blifs prepare 
Youth can give, or age can fhare ; 
Faith and truth deferve thy care. 

RECITATIVE. 

Softly fweet, to Britain's heir. 

Let the ready numbers flow ; 
Make him, ye Graces ! all your care, 

And your choiceft gifts bellow ; 
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That the virtues of the fire 
May the growing fon infpire. 



With saeal his infant cradle tend* 
Ye powers ! that virtue's caufe befriend : 
Prolong the lift, to Britain dear; 
The fons of Freedom <;laiai your care^ 

It EC I TAT IV E. 

Come, lovely Liberty ! advance 

With all thy fmiling train ; 
Broken lie the fwor4 and lance, 

Oppoa'd to fpoU thy reign,. 

AIR^ 

Liberty J the woods ; 
Liberty ! the floods ; 
Liberty ! the flowery vallies ring ; 
Rocks rebound, 
^ Caves jcefound, 
" Long live the king.'* 



IN- 
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FOR THE MONUMENT OP GENERAL WOLFE* 

STop to feel the force of truth ! 
Here the generous and the brave^ 
He who fought, who fell in youth. 
Bids thee like himfelf behave. 

Virtuous love difplay*d its powei-, 
Friendihip claimed to part the pri«e J 

That prepared the nuptial bower. 
This the banquet of the wife. 

Where the rage of nature reigns. 

Far in yon Canadian lapd, 
(Rocks and Aeeps prote£l the plains) 

Waiting Glory wav'd her hand ': 

** Hither, Hero, ^m thine eye ; 

•** Save thy country fuffering here ! 
*« Blow domeftic praifes by ; 

<* Be to every Briton dear !'* 

From the tempting vale he flew. 

Heard his dying foe confefs 
In his death the honours due.— -« 

Britons ! if ye can, do lefs ! 



SONG IN PRAISE OP WOMAN. 

MY temples with cluflers of grapes rilefitwi&f , 
And barter all joy for a goblet of wine. 
In fearch of a Venus no longer I'll too, 
But ftop and forget ker at Bac€iiw*« iiiii. 

Yet why this refolve to r^lin^piiii t^ fair f 
*Tis a folly with fpirits, like mine, to defpair. 
And what mighty charms csm be fbfind in a glafk. 
If not iill'd to the health of a favourite lafs ? 

'Tis woman, whofe charms every rapture impart. 
And lend a new fpring to the pulfe of the heart. 
The mifer himfelf ((b fupreme is her fway) 
Grows convert to love, ^iod r^e^ns her his Jcey:. 

At the found of her voice Sorrow lifbiip her head. 
And Poverty liftens well-pleas*d froni her fhed ; 
Whilft Age, in half-extafy hobbJii\g akaing, 
Beats time with his crutch ^ the tune of her ibngw 

Then bring me a goblet ii'o«ii Bac€htt6'« hoanl» 
The laa-geft, and deepeft, that flands on the board: 
I'll fill up a brimmer, and drink to the fair, 
'Tis the thirft of a W^er, iwdf l«<%e4n« wlio dare. 

W. W. 
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CLOE'S SQLILO<i^Uy, 

IF Love and Reafon ne'er agree^ 
And Virtue trembles at his power. 
May heaven from Love pronounce me free. 
And guard me thro' each tender hour. 

But if the pleafures Love beftows» 
Are fuch as Reafbn pieas'd allows^ 

Are fuch as fmiling yirtue knows. 
To Love I'll pay my virgin vows. 

And fuch they are --^ for looie defires 

But ill deferve the tender name ; 
They blaft^ like lightning's transient fireiy 

But Love's a pore and conflant Bam€* 

Love fcorns a fordid felfifh bli&. 

And onily ibr its ob^ lives ; 
Feels mutu^.tr«th e^iideaj- the kifs. 

And taftes no joys but tho(e it gives. 

Love's more ^a }ai^«age can reveal* 
Or thought can re^h^ tho' thou^t is froCf 

And l^iqpe, ^ SHubqh &cU. % Afi*^ 



THE 



THE DEVIL-PAINTER. A TALE. 

FOR THE PETIT-MAITRES AND BEAUX ESPRITS. 

HAppy the favoured man who knows 
On him what talent heaven beAows I 
Whofe life is to that fphere confin'd. 
Which fttits his happiefl turn of mind I 
The crowd, to endlefs error bom» 
Forfake their proper fphere with fcom % 
The critic's, poet's, painter's name 
AiTume, and fweat to purchafe (hame ; 
When Nature (for the fault is theirs) 
Meant them for aldermen or mayors. 

One dunce I knew, whom no reftraint 
Could keep from pencil and from paint. 
Him Hogarth's praife had fo bewitch'd. 
That every rival finger itch'd. 
He'd calk and dawb, and itink and fmear 
From mom to night, from year to ycar^ 
But ftill, with fome unlucky touch. 
Gave here too little, there too much ; 
Each piece he drew a monfhous birthy 
Like nought in air, or feas, or earth. 
Some laugh'd, and fome look'd grave-— feme fnetr'di 
None prais'd-"*- 'twas fpite— 'he periever'd* 



It 
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It chanc'd the Graces oace he bought;: 

*Twa3 Titiaa's piece from Venice brought* 

To Qopy this, but ftiU in vain. 

He tried» gave out, and tried again. 

At length one fquallid figure rofe, 

With goggle eyes, and crooked nofe, 

Diilorted. limbs, a fatyr's rump, 

A rude, unfinifh'd, fhapelefs lump. 

Awhile his work he eyed, then fwofC 

He ne'er would copy Titian more. 

** I'll paint, he cried, for fame, not pelf^ 

** And draw originals myfelf." 

Strait to his piece a tail he put. 

Huge curling horns, and cloven fbot» 

Stuck aiTes ears beiide the face^ 

And to a Devil turn'd his Grac<i :. 

This was indeed a mafler^flroke. 

The more defordi'd, the more it fpoke« 

What tho' the few, whofe judging eyes 

The monflrous medley-fhape defpife, 

AiHrm'd that now 'twas like no more 

To Satan, than a Grace before ; 

To him, that horns, nor hoofs, nor tail 

Belong* No. matter— -Let them rail.— - 

The many, fmit with chill amaze, 

Confefs the fiend, and trembling praife« 

" How like !• 'tis Satan's felf, they cry; 

** His cloven foot, his fawcer eye." 
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Children ran fereainiiig from the dghtf 

And women fhnek'd, and fWoon'd with fright. 

Our artift now, elate with pride, 

Looks big, and moves with ftately ftiiik ; 

Contrafts his brow fevere and awing, 

A firft-rate hand — at devil-drawing. 

Each coxcomb, thus, in nature's (pite. 
At wit will nibble, wrong or right. * 

In vain they copy, and they fteal. 
Their folly Hill their jefts reveal. 
They rhime — it pleafes foe nor friend ; 
They next to repartee defcend. 
'Tis dull — no laughter gains them feme ; 
They fall to pun — 'tis juft the fame. 
Then, tir'd with unfuccefsful gleanings 
Of wit, they try at double meanings ; 
In which of humour no more trace is. 
Than in our Goblin of the Graces ; 
Yet fee them, all their labours pail, 
Crown'd with the wifh'd fuccefs at laft. 
Proud of their power, with hints obfcene^ 
To give fair modefty the fpleen. 
To make bawds, whores, and coxcombs fnigger. 
They ftrut— no train'd-band cit looks bigger. 
While all the good, polite and wife , 
The pert, dull, gracelefs apes defpife. 
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FURTHER ADVICE TO AN AUTHOR, 

AND MORS PLAUSIBLE, 

TO iAH, GEMINI9 SEE POETICAL CALENDAR POlL 

MAY9 PAGE CXXIII. 

DEar Gem, I'll help you to a hint. 
Which never yet appearM in print. 
That mod infallibly fecurcs 
The favour of thcfe dread Reviewers : 
Firfl then get paper,, pen and ink. 
Ne'er take the nccdlefs pains to think. 
But dip your quill, and write away. 
No matter — poem or ellay ; 
Fill up your pages plenius, plenius, 
Againft ail judgment, and all genius ; 
And foon you'll view, with pleafing look. 
Your labour fwell'd into a book : 
North-Britiih Strahan muft be your printer. 
He'll get your work difpatch'd by winter ; 
And, as he prints Ralph's rough Review, 
He'll fay the fweeteft things of you. 
Tho' you, with common fenfe at llrife. 
Write dull as Griffiths, or his wife. 
This prudent fcheme will raife your name. 
And fill your purfe, and give you fame. 

Vol. VI. ~ K But 
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But I, whom no fuch fools can awe, 
Wko mind not all they fay a ftraw,. 
Rather than with their praife be cramM> 
Should deem.it honour to be damn'd; 
For what fo keenly ridicules 
As the puff flummery of fools ? 

But if their feeble lafh you fear» 
And will not by this compafs fleer. 
Once more lUl aid you, frank. and free* 
With counfel, and without a fee : 
Exert the whole of your ill-nature> 
And invocate the mufe of fatire ;, 
Prove undeniably at once 
Ralph G — ^— s both a knave and dunce: 
If you want fadls for your behoof, 
Afcanius may fupply one proof— 
Think you that piece too flale and common ? 
Sec " memoirs of a pleafurable woman"—- 
Produce mifs Fanny Hill — I'll anfwer. 
She'll die — who? Dame Griffiths of a 

CANCER. 
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